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Dy Mufic minds an equal temper know, 
Nor ſwell too high, nor ſink too low; 
If in the breaſt tumultuous joys ariſe, 
Muſic her ſoft aſſuaſive voice applies ; 
Or when the ſoul is preſs'd with cares, 
Exalts her in enlivening airs: | 
Warriors ſhe fires with animated ſounds; 
Pours balm into the . lovers wounds, - 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


THE very favourable reception which the firſt 
edition of the CuzarruL Comranion met with 
from the Public, has induced the Publiſher to pre- 
fent the with a new edition, which, by the = 
Slande of various intelligent correſpondents, lie 
_ Hatters himſelf he has been enabled to render ore 
worthy of their countenance. It is freed from 
ſuch typographical errors as had inadvertantly crept . : 
into the firſt edition; and contains, beſides, a con- 
liderable number of celebrated Songs not formerly 
inſerted, which are ſung in the moſt polite aſſem- 
2 in Britain. | | 
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He peace and plenty brings, © 
While Rome's deluded Kings , 
Waſte and deſtroy. 
e let his people ſing, | 
Ing live Great'GeorGe our King, $ * 
From whom ſuch bleſſings ſpring, 
Ml Freedom and joy. 
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A SONG IN BRITANNIA. 
E comes, he comes, the Hero comes, (drums; 
Sound, ſound your trumpets, beat, beat your 
Prom port to port let cannons roar, | 
4 3 . ; a He's welcome to the Britiſh ſhore, 
5 I Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome to the Britiſh ſhore. * 


Prepare, prepare, your ſongs prepare, 
5 "Loud, loudly rend the echoing ttir, 

From pole, to pole, your joys reſound, 

or virtue is with glory'crown'd, 

"4 Virtue, virtue, virtue, virtue, 
\Virwe i is with glory crown'd. 
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122 nymph afuage ay ani, | 
At your feet a tender ſwain ;- £3 0 
Prays you will not let him languiſh, 2 
One kind look would eaſe his pain. 
Did you know the lad that courts ou. 
He not long need fue in vainz 8 
Prince of ſong; of dance, and ſports——you 3 
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OME, come live with me, and be. ere. 
And we will all the pleaſuresprove,..- SEL 
That grove and valley, hill and field, - þ: -— 2 
Or woods and fteepy mountains yield = 
And-I will make thee beds of roſes,” 4 = 
And twine a thouſand am' rous paſlies.” * 
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Come, come live with * be I f i 


And we will all the pleaſures proc, ?? -Y 
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þ 2 2 Tat grove and valley, hill and field, 
_— Or woods and ſtecpy mountains yield, 
Io deck thee for the wake and fair, 
wich curious fancy I'll prepare, 

A cap of flowers and rural kirtl/, 
Embroidered with leaves of myrtle; 1 
Ab elt of ſtraw ad i ivy buds; a 
| C 8D coral claſp and amber ſtuds: | 

1 = Aus if theſe pleaſores may. thee move, 
Tuen come with me and be my love. | 
3 2 El Nymphs.and frrainis fflall dance and ling, 
: = For thy delight.cach May morning, 
Aud if theſe pleaſures may thee move, 0 
| Then come with me and be my love. | | 
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5 s willing farth er the plin, 1 | 
—_— Upon a morning early, / | 
| = While May's feet ſeent did chear my brain, 
bg From flowers which grew fo rarely: 

I chcid to meet a pretty maid, 

| . b She ſhin'd though it was foggy : 

1 aſk d her hame: Sweet Sir, N 
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I Rood a while, und did admire, e. 
To ſee'a nymph ſo ſtately j; 
So briſk an air there did appear; 
In a country-maid ſo neatly : a 4 
Such nat'ral ſweetneſs ſhe diſplay d, L 3:52 
Like a lillie in a bogiez ;; 
Diana's ſelf was ne er array'd 5 
Like this ſame Katharine Opie. RNs IH "2 


Thou flow'r of females, Rem ye ci : 7 
Who ſees thee ſure muſt prize thee: N 
Though thou art dreſt in robes but mean, 
Yet they cannot diſguiſe theez j 
Thy handſome air and graceful look, oo 
Far excells any clowniſh rogiez q | . 
Thou'rt match for laird, or lord, or duke, _ : 
My charming Katharine Opie. VE I 3 5 


ol 7 
To feed my flocks befide thee, = 
At . time to lenve the plain, , .. IM | 


In milking to abide thee; ſs. ** 
I'd think vg a happier many we 4 


he chat bing ee aagus T | 2 5# 
Had I but KatharineiOgies//; + bf 3 
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Then I'd deſpiſe tht i er 3 
And ſtateſmen's dangerous Rating: 
Pd be no king, I'd wear no crown. 
I'd ſmile at conqu' ring nations: = 
Might I careſs and ſtill poſſeſs _ 
This laſs of whom. Te. 
For theſe are toys, and ſtill look lefs,. 
gs. tel d mw Lu age | 


Zut I fear the ad not decreed 255 
For me fo fine a creature, 

Whaſe beauty rare makes. her exceed | 

All other works of nature. 

Clouds of deſpair ſurround my love, 
That are both. dark and: foggy : 
Pity my caſe, ye pow'rs above, 

Ele 1 die for Katharine Ogie, 
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\roſe and tript it o'er tl la © 
His Sunday's coat — 50 4 
or Jenny had vou d away to run i Lal 


For Jenny bad row'd, Sg 


With eager ſteps they trudg'd along 4 
Which ſhepherds us'd to wear; oY 
R 
He tapt the window, Haſte, my dear; e 
Jenny impatient ery d, Who!s there F | 3 +: ..- 
'Tis I, my love, and no one nerr,,᷑³ ẽöV4:a 


Step gently down, Jouve nought. £6 e. aL 


With Jookey to the fair, ä 
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My dad and mammy's-fait afleep,  --* --* 1 
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My brother's up and with the ſheep; : 5 

And will you ſtill your promiſe keep, | 
Which I have heard you ſwear? _ — 

And will you ever conſtant prove 8 3 re 


1 will by all the pow'rs above, 7%] SI E 
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Diſpel theſe d doubts, and haſte my love 23 
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And ne ler deceive my charming dove, * N 
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Let Cupid be our . 
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With freedom he ſung his loves cveningand-mors : 


He ſang with ſo ſaſt and enchanting « fount, ' 


That ſylvuns and fairies mimi 
. The young Mapa betiig 


Fer beauty is dan d with a feornfa*” pm ur: 


But Suſie was handſome, and fweetly could fing, 


That Madie in . che — 
Like the moon was inconſtant, and neverſpake tut 
But Sufie waz faithful, good humour ' d and frees 
And fair as the goddeſn who ſprung from the fea. 
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H! Chlvris, could I now but ſit, 
As unconcern'd as when 
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A biyther ſwain you coudna ſees. 
All beauty with art. ruf yo bub wo?! 

- Wilke's rare; nad Willie fairs: 4} 

: And Winzern en 4 
And Willie ſays ham ne, 
Gin e er he'll marry ony. 
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I heard a 
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The moe I erde the euer ny furprife; | 
I roſe and gu d, guided by my car, 


And in a thick-ſet grove I ſaw my dear. 
: Uaſcen, unheard, (ſhe thought).thus ſung the maid; 
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ome away to my ο er depart, 
o his pipe I could fing, fot he's boumy and gay: 
Did . ſtay. 
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And the ſoft melting ſuin dahin Uh repeat, 


It ſo raviſt'd My Her and delighted my ear, 
Swift as light'uing I flow to the arms of my dear ) 


She, ſurgriz'd, anddetefiidomemomentadid ſtand 


Likethe wie wagber cherkrand thelily her hand., 
Which ſhe plac d on her breaſt, and ſaid Jockey Ifear 


I have been too imprudẽnt, pray ow came you here? 
© s . hone oe where SU Bs 
For to viſit my ewpy-and to ſer mylambs play, 
By thebaukauifthe Breed; abdthogtovesT did ſtray, 
But my Jernvyyidhovs. Jeanyy how a ve hgh'd, 
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Where.the-knegoballiQion mall Ne the fond pair, 


To the pipe aſprighfl yuntes the ay dance we will lead, 
Aud willbleſathedeargrovebythehanksofthe Tweed. 
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Love midſt her looks did play, h 
And wanton'd 1 in her cen. 


Her! arms, * 3 and | finoothy, 
Breas riſing in their dawn, 


To —— 
8 


Through all my ſpirits ran 
An ecſiacy.of b rm 


When 1 Cock c Ha, ** 


+ 
bal N 
Wrapt in a -— #-. SR 


Without 'the help of of. fo, 
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I'd promiſe and fulfil, 
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1 wiſh my dear'Joekey return'd back again. 
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For love, my, dear Jockeys hoden Mie 
Then, farewell, each gare, and adisu, each vain ſigh, 
bo Ihen be fo ble EN : 

I'll ſing on the meadows, and alter my ſtrain, 
When Jockey returns to my arms back again. 
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ben NA ee, 
That L my adde Jag int ark 

His Knife then. kindly, PH took, 

And fre the twes-þe gut. a bz Bos 

A hatle loge hen urg d with bare, 

WIA had in OT OT 
bs Had Beru 771 au Se, 4 


— 


While me he tenderly beheld; © 


He talk'd of lore, LIeap'd far joy, © - 


For ah, my heart did fondly. LY 
A little love when urg'd with care, 
Will lead à heart and lead it far, 4 
A lie love, @r” 


m v oo OAK d en fondgind ad 
FROM wot; oops 


WAKEFIELD. 


Tbe only art der gu bebe "abi yy 
To Hadi Mane from Gr off id ot i 
To give repentubed d I Wot b E rtl 


And «ring — tn Sb is 2H 
— fin bu R 


nen ivory elt 


WR 


er ker eee e ve mor? 
| 12 her ſweet. innocence I find, 
From pride 250 pum hes, p 
Alike ſhe ſmiles on you and me; 


MOORGIMOD VT EDIDANfON: » 
The brighteſt nympli täte ef pt the green, 


Tren f 
wt? 317 FH A 4 
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tein for fairs mew, 
Hes all theſe woodrous gifts in Mg, 
And each returning day bringe more. 
No youth more happy cin be feen. 


 Polleſing thee wy Hightkdd/Queen, © 
| neee ; 
cat 37 TT 


rA INS WOK on. 
N the graft Ord; wil the erf Rome, 


ſ I nm 15 | of Scotia 
we come 3 PE n 


a fene whore Ramags 80 
to reign, [ban 2 ar wen 125: 


But  ouranceſtors fought ae notin vain. 
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For füctl dt le beider == 
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dots kaufe :; 
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| { * 4 161. 15) 
——— ms our YAM 

No luxurious tables nave} 10 
Our loud foundingpipe het . is, 
And ſo do we the old Sent — f 
For ſuch our love, &e. 

2 v. 40 + of 

We're tall zs che bak itt the wait wn, 

As ſwift as the roe which the Hund doth'affail, 


As the full moon in autumn our ſhields 8 reg | 


Minerva would read 16/eiegtinter bur ett. 4 


5 % 971. 20D 1455: 42 For ſueb ohr Joe, Ab. 


N e e 2 
As a ſtorm in the ocean eee 7 
So are we enrag'd when. d -ruſh on our foes; 


We ſons of the l ecke 


Potakekereafourlymnpl . 


C. 
94 
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N and Ca 1 the pride of old France, 


FFT MY 


1. ther troops fopdly boating ill we din agrance 3 
But when our claymores they ſaw * produce, 
Their courage e they (4's. far b wee. 

For fuch our love, Ke. 


call 1 r 71 2141 vtoh bs 


In our lands may the fury of faction long ceaſe, 


May urcouncilsbe wife, and off commerceiucreaſe; 


» - T7. 2347 


And in Scotia? 2's cold clipate May. et each of us find, 
7% qur. friends. f ea e kad en Jet 


„King. (1431096 bio 2413 YH OD +. Jo 


öl 149 ul 10 1 
CHORU &. 


Far wle of libgrtygur 8 | 
We'll teach our late poſterity, to fight in freedony's 
tbl: 1 amulls 24 alot Hos 31s - : 
ThatlikeouranceſtangfaldForhoyoyrand applauſe, 2 
Mar dekr the regrhandSpaniande, ro alter our law — 
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E'er Nanny became » BeHaly i in town, 
Hon d. mee te 
Rouze up iv the morning my beautiful Nanny, 
Let no new wii tate thy y from me, 


Okt» inet ＋ 
Favour thy Femmy; vo ty get.; wT 
Favour DN Wb Adr aphnithee 1 


out ynito od 129m of u his! 5d Lu. 


Can the death of a linnet give Nanny the ſpleen, 
Can lookin of trifles I h&art-aching he, 


Canlap! donMfes8lawtean * IL 
That Bek wirf iheif Faffde Of pobr Uying me: 

Rouſe up ty reaſon ny bea. Na; 
Scorn to prefer #346 Pr U e O +> 
Oh! as thwart bonhy de Naichf ui uU w dA 5H T 1 
Think on thy Jethmy; thioR"on thy NMH 1 

Thitik bn Lr v 


ad wit bas havod dt on * 4 


BE © think nf 0h cb ef cer Reet hour, 


That fide uray ſofth hexen thee and me, 
F'er ſquirrel#dnd beau and theit fopp'ry had power, | 
To rival iy ve and finpoſe'pponthde pix | 

Rouze up thy reaſon my beautiful Nanny, 

+ Let thy deſires be all venrer'Sn me, * : 

Oh! as thou art bony; be prudent as any, 

Love thy own Jemmy, love thy own Jemmy, 
Love thy owt-Jemmy, who doats upon thee. 


TrecCH KARBU L7 O@MRANION: 20 


.awo1 a; N . 23d whnab% ) 
X router town 
.causA Leu N gaimom ad e qu >: © 
e mort NHK A = e 09) , 
T 
The rhruſ meledings drowns hg ryſtie notes, 
Loud ſingi I H Rb N hνα groves, 


Ard the lark foars to meet the riſing ſus. 


t d nas dig mant s lo disab + | 
31 aid vs d N trt do naftoot l“ 
 Ava3itotht Cone. 1g. he Ga aber 
yl "war5ank be Ihen zu, le s ſoure play, 
See yonder he Hulk throngh the, ground, 
Then ſpurym biſi cu ex & ſ d hem y bloods 
. Tis a de eeαονν,, Moranj v4! © 
Wbt congertiie ab 0, thog of tht wy woods: 
: Betwixt echo the hounds and 
en neee. 
r, | 1 Tha hounds and the horp, AW 
beit echo the haundg and the horn. 
"pra. Mf lad wn e 
Each art ſee bei tries at in vain, - + 
The cover no ſaſer can find, er ie 
So he breaks it and ſcowers amain, 
And leaves us at diſtance behind, 


50 — 
Ober rocks, aul bot fel. id Nie dt 17 = 


All hazard and dang! KOT 201-0 
Stout Raynard well be, Gt dat ke tis 5 


Chear up the g6od dogd dH Ut hörn, S. 
uo 0 brick ei 2m ot 1c: 14 
And now he ſcarce cep: Wü g the Vale, < 
All parehid Frein fim Müdufg hasgt Ui tongi 


gies. 
His ſpeed can no longer Pee e a 
Nor his life can his cunning prolong ; (he fied 


From our ftaunch#ird Hett Pack, tar fn vain that 
See his bruſh falls wrote ace OD K 
And ſhout to the fat ef l Hara, to: wy 


it #4 tts Wh of chick An Der tot 0 0 


en Nee 101 H 
je ©! DAVE. d ils: i f. N 
2 oe I nb 
"ABSENCE. 


HE fas kit glam bags 1 - 
The hills all white with ſaow, = 
rr 2 8 11 
_ can deſbribe my woe ? 17 
| — neal Wc th 
F Nor hills though evſo green, r 
1 Unleſs my Damon ſhould appearz-: 
To beautify the: ſcene; 521 10H 4634 buy 
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ln 98a) 


ebene 3 


The, fen dN, Ad. ad Hlxſn ae „ 
Divjon ny zeread g ny bie. T4 
The pining bid bas fats bewails,., biene. 


On vonder ears buoy ee 
da u to me is birds or brooks, 


13 93169 10 any 
e the loge axd.full the boaks, 1 - 
1— n 8223 5 * 
501 mans eic ats Ali i 
Each, mowent om mx dear N 11 
Is a long age Rain rd TO red 
Fly ſxift, ye xine he m che hee 
That-hringg,my Jorg g „ | 


r 


a A 7 
„„ g 
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O haſte and bring: him to my arms, 


Nor let us xcer part. 


My breaſt ſhall beat π⁹]]¾⸗⁰ rg alarms,.. - 


mung w. 5 4 Y 


+ DD eps 11 „ 
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n 0 
8 ſhade, alovely young ſwain 
Ae evuing xeehn'd to diſcover his pain; 

90 ſad, yet ſo {ſweetly he:warbled his woe, 6 
The windceas'd to breathe, andthefountainstoflow; . 


Nor. ſmilꝰd tho fair ming winrar udchanthey ; 

Now — — 0 
I'm tortur'd in lenfire endilangelidin tte.) * 

„ e Sultans en 

Througt cage - mee 

All, all but conſpire my griefs to renew : 

From ſunſhjpe v6-$cybyre-abdi@niter-4r-acpair, 

To ſunſhing;wh ende preis n ir: 


But love ä 


No winter can vol it, nur falipinys e . 
| FEES EINE 

But fee the paly een dl, nud yetives, 
The breezes gyaw con- nat, Beraphan 'y deſires ; 
] fly from the dag af Heft and wiad, 
Vet nouniſh the madneſs that preys an my mind; 
Ab, wretch! how can life be worthy thy care ! 


To lengthen en 2 t 


hoſe — 
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Wo! 
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Harkd theeetimiecoariciy ling, 
| By top duilyboets-pad dur Rund: 
rea er 1 
. 
Mins 1 an | 


Up — 
itt Tin a en, 11 
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Freſh enjoyment, u anton courting, - 
Safe from all but low's alarms. 
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Aroundius/cograthe ee end Aal + 
. . it xs | pelt how — 


o. aloof ot — 5 | 


The topſail yards guνν the i e, 0 J. 
See all clear to reef ench courſe 5 
Let the forwtlerrgwobiderdanjut, BD, a a Nit solid A 
Though thewaitheviſiienidbbe works, tt „% 
Fore and aft vherſprickilywiiigerſÞd mot | l 
Reef the mizilenlptfedalbalddinqsrsi etl, 
* up, each preventorgibraey fot Ar 51 Ilie 
ere Atoll * 
„ ag mögt re oro rad H 
Now the eee vn 
Peals an peals contending. claſti'!- 
1 ——— xi 0 
4 | OO een ONE 5d; .! 
= ne wide. wayeralllentind'es,ommos qrmnq 01 01 
"oi above butamie blades dep N- o 
"Dif remidenthe at once furl, ops 1c) +1 
Hark! whapmeatsojondreidfnbdery ? Y ee 
-a Nes br 
The Erdbesbepene odds ry 4ongue out, 
Ober the lee, twelve foot bove deck 
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(al 4 A lake beneath street fpoungonur! cs 
Call all a he νννH⁰ > DIO 


50 
210 Quick, the laniardaloati to / ple ct 1 397 * 
9 Come, my hella? eee ee 
nf Plumb the well, the leak increafes, © 
. Four Snetcugterts ifrthe Hob ſob cy L 

| a hues floss d o 18919 ils 
My. While ober ate fhipcthtrwhld ,. 
* We for. wires aridbblulitrenimournd {:::.. 
Ts Alas! from — F1 bas 
I Alas! to themmberuls Mme ! 


[112% Still the lack dd gainthgromuspq 4555 qu - 

4 Both chain-puabph ure ichodkid beldw!; © 

8H Heav'n have merey here upon us! 

on Only HE Rei I tnths>nb » 
IMs yiubeotno» elgng a 

30 On the lee- ba, KH And boy D 

1 Let the guns&brchouwdhe' thioway 

01 To the pump come ev runde 


e. See! her mizzen · Mat age 1 50 
* The leak we've ſound ont, it cannot pour faſt, 
75 We've lightendd her n foot ar more ; 

Then up and rig a jury fore- 


She's tight, ſhe's tight, boys, wear off ſhore. 
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| Now, onge-thereg)an-joperediienthidbinge: 74.1 * | 
Sinee Kind- Fawn d t eve r, Art 
Come, the eanns hop a5 eee e Ne 
** To our 1 75 Bu 
Fill it up, absdt, n et, 1 
Cloſe to lips the brimmer join. 
Where's end enden d, na- | 
None zn, danger d wine al . 
Seer 
eh 1 yo NY goth e T. 
11301142 MW. LILY 
A HUNTING: SONG. 21 16d 


1 ulg a etauk M5 3 'T 
12 1— east ou tlie mountains «nh 


n Arnd 1 — T 

gold, . 
1 A aft 5 FE: gt bo A A 
| nd, e m OP 8 , 
| 1 2 2 2 8 kd w 10 wala YT Y 
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And the hork . . —— our 27 
„ddr eth ud as En b 45 3:04 


105 b * αbꝭů aim 
5 With the ſports: of the bel there's 5 no o pleaſure can 


| vie, 

While jocund we follow, follow, fllow, follow, 
Follow, follow, follow, follow, follow,” cs. 
Follow, follow, follow, the hounds in full cry. 


Laue ER 
Andthe ſlaveo dit ftutehingt tlefingity oi aue court, 
No care not ambitioh o patience — 
But F 

"£4 AD ett t gg4l! 

. | 
The prieſt lt a TvR chE hr her a fee, 
The doctor a patients. the countier.s place, 

Tho? an Wee — 7. — 
92102 HAI 
The cit hunts 5 lamb, ahi ls hunt fame ; ; 
iis the: patriot 10 name ; 
. tho ſhe poke o refuſe, : 
With the ſports of the dos, Se. 
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Letthe beid and the buſy hunt t glory,and 3 
All the bleſſings we alk, iy jhe bleſſing of kealth ; : 
With hounds and with da ago the woodlands 

to te, I A A 
And when tired trad find contentment at home, 
* * eee 
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| - Taught with eveh Goth aff tlt Töne 


Te. Andwarble Imooti fut ui Whaihaii@. 
; How much hed it feds" 40 thi 
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. io NN N mf od) N aid 
HF TTA TEES On 


N thy banks, sH&fOFa?, when I breath'd. 


* cheated | 5inostnd u 


To my Chloe's (Wei hate li aa Sie mute 3 


To her voice with what tranſport I ſwell'd the fow 


ſtrain, / (ot: 2s flald ol 308) no 54] 


Or retura'd auler AAA HHbdet Sphinn 


Little Cupi& bent Mina, Uh Crater around V« 


14 „ 
From my Chloe remov'd when I did it complain 


And the ſoft Falling Rund BBU Bab 
I will play then uh 1d pedo gs fre? 
Matt erative af that to ealiven its tone. | 


„ee e fl 
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NJOA91 Ad das do 115 3 sf | 


T7 HEN Britajs firſt, at heaven g — 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 
Aroſe, aroſe from out the azure main; 
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as N 


— 


— 1 
ee 


Aid I * — 3 bn & 
Rule, Briannia! Nin, mls the waves? 
51 Britpng mer. Wil bs dlaxes? 90h 

* „i H oglarri iche fi bo. 1 H 

The nations (not. ſo bleſt as thee); wel; «as tint!” 


Mut indie ellen 
Wem wingenhgeg * 


in, mglqmod 1rbib I asdw/ vr l yn.” 
tay Seil. move mares alt then fi 
8 dreadfal from.cogh Jorrign, froke ; 
* As sda alt- Mg Fan deen Ao) 
© c nt t df On b _— 
Inv! 711 abril 01 8 Ln De. 1 
| — 71 
er.  Thee(haughty Gantt bew habe; 2 * 
All their attempts din thee * 18 2 


* Will but aroyſe Za : 1 
2 cr 5 1 Y Ea. £ 5 


* their woe and th reno n. ory 
, es CE alas ente, 6 


CBE SY an og. b 
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To thee belbüge car ee dee ee wt 


Thy cities ſhall wur eee ü 4; |: 1. 


All thine ſhall be the TubjeR main, 


* 


And ev'ry-ſhore dr ele, thine. - 


Loire 14 Rid. 0 e "” 


(42 al d U Yar 297%, 


The muſes till, "with freedom found, vice Take? 
| Shall to thy kappy wüde beet +00 + 
Bleſt iſle ! nn 


3 5 


A cranky bens te 
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| S n BR AL 
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22 17364 UA 
Upon the hans af Banng : 33 zd 1 VT 
I for her-my-hewe-forſooks nin 


+ Near yos willy mbuntainn. 


Wan Dr. 
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- 1 8 oy « OS OI 
Woe a „ 
5 % = - 
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gunid'the few? | 
©. Jig craft a ——— 


and A 
= wt * 44 p bs 


Ws neee ach urd v 
| Pride of ev'rp ſhady groves -: - H 


= 8. 
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Never ſhall — ant oy (| * 1 
Until hevindrunhuy=s dir Hat é x fs 
All the, 2 | . 


op ow n 1 
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N. 
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Shepherds tell me ther? 


In oe fare eee ee e, 
Xl. For ever and e ee eee 


Lern 
&5, r ws ye as Flo 
2 9 67 e IV. | 


THE ECHOTING HOR& © | 
EEE 0 2 


15 1 echoing horn calls the — gr" Gary 
Xx: To horſe, rfl Joys, and away; ; 
The morning is n an due ef the bas = 
Upbraide g d tedious dea. 4 _ 
What pleaſure we feel in purſuing the fax 4 
O'er hie he SiebY 
'© WW Then —ůů— 
No The traitor.is ſeiz's eee 
* 0 e * 
| Triumphant returning — 
Like bacchanals, ſhauziag und uf, 
How fweet with «battle an daf % refreſh, 
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% The CHEARFUL COMPANION: 
With ſport, love, and wine, fickle n nn 


Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours ; - 


Since life is no more than a paſſage at bet, 
Let's ftrew the way over with flaw'rs. 


hs v4 


CUPID's RECRUITING SERGEANT., 


RECITATIVE. 


ROM Papho's ifle, fo fam'd of old, I come, 


Togaſe recruits with merry fife and drum; 
The queen of beauty hereby me invites, 
Each nymph and ſwain to teach the ſweet delights; 
Obey the call, and ſeek the happy land. 
Where Captain Cupid bears the ſole command. 


A1 R. 

Je nymphs and ye feed old gay, 

Attend to the call, and be bleſt while you may: 
Lads and laffes hither come 
To the found of the drum, 

I've treaſure in ſtore which you never haveſeen ; ; 
Then haſte let us rove 
To the iſland of love, #4; 

Where Cupid is captain, and Venus is queen. : 


I 


V 


nd, 


Jay, 


The CHEARFUL COMPANION. 43 


Each nymph of ſixteen hu⁰ would fain be a wife, 


Shall ſoon have a partner to bleſs her for life; 
Then laſſes hither come + 
To the ſound of the drum, 


| have hac heart in tor, fu as never was ger. 
— A HIP: 


To the iſland of love. - £54 
Where Copid1 is TIE: and Venus i is queen 


Wouldaſwain be but bleſt with a nymph dale, 


n 
I can bleſa him for liſe en 
wih a ad loving wie) 

. — 

hben haſte let us ro vr, Aran. 
Io the iſland of love, of 93:37 

Where Cupid ora and Venus i ques. 
* h 201268 +3884 


In Paphos dent of no diſcord nor ſtrife; 


Each n Wu; . life, 


& 0; 4's] 


In tranſports and ox 
— 
And taſte ſuch delights as never was 275 
Then haſte let us rove 
To the iſland of lore, 
Where Cupid is captain, and Venus is queen. 
F 2 
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15 An is e ee 11 
Love 18 THE Suse. OF "MY 
nous NG. 
F3> 13026 A} 


Bu. * Sh epbertef 1 11 
Beſokind, Oye nymphs, Ioft-tunesheard herſay, WM «| 
Tell Strephon I die, if he paſſes this way, 

And chat love is the cauſe of my mourning. , , 


Falſe ſhepherds, that tel} me of beauty and charms, 
| Youdeceiveme,forStrephon'scoldheart never warms 
Yet bring me this Stzephon, let me die in his arms, 
Oh 1 the cauſe of my mw 
$3 

Butfirſt, Aland rc below: 
Ere ye let Strephon ano. that I have loy'd him ſo; 
Then on my pale cheek no bluſhes will how, 

That love was the cauſe of my mn. 

ME 2 


He thought ſhe'd beenſleeping and ſoftly drewnigh; 
But finding her breathleſs, Oh hæay ne: did he * 
Ah * the cauſe ka . 


Reſtore me my cles, ye cm hs art, 
They, ſighing, reply d. Twas yourey es ſhot the dart, 


8898 WHO >= ES 7 OqW 


& | T3 CHEARFUL COMPANION? 45. 
I dat wounded the tender young thephendeſs' hearts 
And kill'd the poor Chloris with mourning- 


| Ah then is Chloris dead, 'wounded by, me! he ſaid; 

ar. Tn follow thee,chaſte maiddownts the filent ſhude. 

erſay, J hen on her cold ſnowy breaſt, leaning his head, 
 L-xpir'd the poor Strephon with mourning. 


\ 
eee ; 


CYMON ANU FTULGENE: 


| RECITATIVE. | 
EAR a thick grom un embow” ag 
ade. 

Seem'd molt for. — — — 
A cryſtal ſtream, with gentle murmur flow, 
Whoſe flow'ry 0 
1 Thither retir'd from Phæbus ſultry ra, 
by, And lull'd in fleep, fair Iphigenia Jay, + © 
gh; Cymon a clown, who never dream'd of love;  : | 
ry, by chance was ſtumping to the neigh'bring grove 
e dg d dong wknowing what be fought, / 

And whiſtled as he went for want of thought: 
t, But when he firſt beheld the ſleeping maid, 
art, He gap'd, he ftar'd, her lovely form ſurvey d; 


46 The CHEARFUL COMPANION 


And while with artleſs yoice he ſoftly fung, +" 
Beauty and nature thus inform? d e 
8 74) 42 
i 77 bs hs; | 1 
The ſtream that glides inmufmur by, 
Whoſe glaſſy boſom. Pe I I 
Compleats the rural ſceut pr TY 
Compleats the rural ſeene; 
But in thy boſom charming maid, 
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Alas! my heart knows home no more, — 
Since Damoni's toſs'd along the tide:: 
Yet ſhall my heart ftill faithful prove, , 
For faithful ever is my ſwain; 
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My ardent paſſion tell; oh 18>h tag: 2 
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W HEN Flora der the garden ftray'd, 
And erery blooming ſweet ſurvey 'd, 
As ver the new dipt flow'rs ſhe hung ; | 
Thus wrapt in joy ſhe fondly ſung, 
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Deſerves their Flora tender care. 7 
Deſerves yer Far ener care, 
But none. of Summer Judy pride, | 
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In tunefuꝰ ſtrains to glad the day; 
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To mirth a nature now invites; 
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Your charms wou'd make me true : 
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FEY Another with your heart, 
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O happy « a ſlate does a miller poſſeſs, | | 

Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be leſs! | 3 

On his mill-ayg himſelf hejdepepdscfor Aut. if 


Which is better than ſervilely cringing 7 court: Cl) 
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A clown in his dreſb maybe hneſter far — * if | 
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Than a courtier who ſtruts in his garter and ſtar. 
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+ T bo' hishandsareſodaub'dthey'renotfittobeſeen, 
The hands of his-betters are not very clean ; 
A palm more polite may as dirtily deal; 
Gold in handling will ſtick to the fingers like meal; 
Gold in handling will ſtick to the fingers like meal. 


What if, when a pudding for dinner he lacks, 
He crips, without ſcruple, from other mens ſacks, 
Is this a right noble example he brags, 

Who borrow as freely from other mens bags: 
Who borrow as freely from other mens bags. 


Or ſhould he endeavour to heap an eſtate, = 
In this too he'd mimic the tools of the ſtate, 
Whoſe aim is alone their own coffers to fill, 


Aud a his concern's to bring griſt to bis mil: 


And all his concern's to bring gnit to his mill. 


He eats when he's hungry, he drinks when he's dry, 
And down when he's weary contented doth lye; 
+ Then riſes up chearful to work and to ſing: 

If ſo happy a miller, then who'd be a king ? 

If fo happy a miller, then who'd be a king? 
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Time till, as he flies, adds increaſe to her truth, An 
And gives to her mind what he ſleals from her youth, Th 
And rene * aa | Bu 


avant avs. ; N e 4 f 80 
Ye ſhepherds ſo gay who make love to enſnare, | An 
And cheat with falſe vows the too credulous fair; ; Or 
In ſearch of true pleafure, how vainly you roam | "" 
To hold it for life, yon muſt find it at home; 


To hold it for life you muſt find it at home. 
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*N a ſmall pleaſant village by nature compleat, 
Of a few honeſt Peaſants the quiet retreat; 
+. There liv'd a young laſs of ſo lovely a mein, 
As ſeldom at ball or at courts can be ſeen : 
The ſweetdamaſk roſe was full blown on her cheek; 
| The lilly difplay'd all its white on her neck: 
'- + Theladsof the village all trove to prevail, | 
And call'd her with . ſweet Nan of the Vale. 
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And Dick with her beauty was ſo muck poſſeſſ d, 
That he loath'd his food; and abandon d his · reſt: 
But ſhe could find nothing in them to n v1 
So ſent each away with a flea in his ear, 1 1 1 
And ſaid no ſuch boobies could tell a love tale, *Y 
Or bring to compliance ſweet Nan of the Vale. 
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Who late on a frolick to London abe 3 

Came back much improv'd in his air and addreſs, 
And boldly attack'd her, nor fearing ſucceſs : 

He ſaid heav'n form'd ſuch ſweet lips to be kiſs'd, 
And preſe'd her ſo cloſe that the could not reſiſt : 
He ſhew' the dull clowus the right way to aſſail, 
And brought to his wiſhes yert Nan of the Vale. 
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I'l marry my Harry and is wallet : . 
I'll neither aſk leave of my matifite or daddie, 
But off and away with my Soger laddie. 
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O bonny laſs will you go 4 campaigning A 
Wilt you ſuffer the hardſhips of battle and famine, 
When n 14 nn. O ee we 
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All nature obey'd him the fweet- TOR * 

All nature, ce. 
Wunerexer he mere I 
Whatever had name, 

Whenever he ſung as ſweet. iy 0. 
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N lafancy our hopes and fears, 
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The fruit was gather'd there, 
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Where hearts are twin'd in one, 
Yet few (fo MORO ve 6 26 Luo ot 
May wear the tender crown, 1 © + 
By dae rude touch fl hasse ll 1 b | 
And all their beauties fade, 3 rout 1% 


In vain we figh in vain we call, „ UT TUES RL 
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Daws of hope my ſoul revives, 
And baniſhes deſpair; 

If yet my deareſt Damon lives, 
Make him, ye ow. your cart. 
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Diſpel theſe gloomy, ſhades of night, 
My tender grief remove ; „ Ne bid 
Oh ! ſend ſome chearing ray oof light, "PA 

And guide me to my love. 
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Thus, in the ſecret friendly ſhade, 16.4 | 
The penſive Celia mourn d,. 


While courtly echo lent her adj. 
And ſigh for ſigh return . 


5 When, ſudden, Damon's well-known face, 

Ti Each riſing fear diſarms, uh bigs 

He eager ſprings to her embrace, 
She ſinks into his arms. 
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T HE bird that kears her neſtlings cry, 

And flies abroad for food, 

Returns impatient through the 1 7 
To nurſe the callow brood: 

The tender mother kngws np — ; T5 
But bodes a thouſands harms, 10 75 

And ſickens for the darling boy, 
Whlie abſent from her arms. 
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J lov'd her the mote hen und e He! 500 
Such tenderneſs fald-frbm hen tong tiny! LP. 
Such tenderneſgy 9 51s byn t es eh 

tofu ybbsl og {+3 os) 

But where does my Philli8a' ſtay?" it | wo! of) 
And where are her Foto and ef bord 

Are the grovts and the villleys u guy, rout 10d 
And the ſhepherds as gentle; 28 urs”! 14 


The groves may perhaps be as fair, 


And the fur of the WII yd 40 bie; 3 2d 
The ſwains may in ters Eötipare, 10. 

But their Yove ny gs, 2 

But their love is not Eqbal'th Wide 5 
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S Jamie Gay gent d Micha. his Ma b 
Along the banks of Tweed: d- 


A bonny iſa" as ever wikg ts: 5 bi R or n 


Came tripping o'6r the wie ei a 28g oT 


The hearty ſwain —— aa dl 


The buxom nymph ſurvey'@: 9 A ART 
And full of glee, as lad cod be, 7 17 190: 


Beſpake the pretty maid:' gon, 2 55 DH. 


Dear laſſy tell, why Hy :Qulncfeldo >! | 
Thou haft'hy wand” rat he tet? 1520 
My ewes, the cry'd, are ſtraying wide 
Can'ſt tell me laddy where? 8 
To town I'II hie,, he made geputzt. 
Some meikle, port ti de Nun v3 | 
But thou'rt ſo ſuęect, trim and neats... 


mit es 2d agony over een 

She gae'm her þapd,, nor.made v ſtands. 
But lik'd the, youths, intent: 
Oer bill and ade, gf plain and vale, 


of Right mernly they. went ; 21 % 11347 
Tue birds ſang ſweet the pair to greets 


A And flowers bloom d around; * | 
aA And as they walk MHM they talk'd, | 


* And joys N eee 


1 Ani evi aid ire eas 
(The zenith . P, 1 4 4 
* When to a ſhade their epa they: made. 
To paſs the mi- day hour: 
The bonny lad. roi in. his plaid, 
The laſs who ſoyrn d to f]. 
| She ſoon forgot thajewes.the fought, 
And he to gang to ton. 
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HE ä enamour'd beams 


To wantan with the / minding ſtoeams, . +. 
To courts begone !, hrt: ſothing ſleep: . 0 


Where. g ve / ſa elde han AI vill Up 


Whilſt I May's wakeful pigikkeep νν b 


With Sr *t bun vb yu gd] 


' i3obr5d A 10 31623 & 44 tf 1 
The hoping ſwains expectant wait, 
In primrofe chaplets gay, ©" 
Till morn unbars beielabgste, 
And gig the promis'd Mays. 
The nymphs, and ſwains | ſhall all declare 
The promis d May wes 3 


Not half ſo'Fragrant; halt [u fair, * 
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As s Kate ef Aberdeenads Ene 1 


Dre oweal-lod mo vid r 


Mil tune my ue to playful ubtes :; 
And rouze yon nodding grore, 


Till new-wak*d birds diſtend their throaty © 
And hail the maid 7 love. 


1D; b 159 44 


alan no, „d 199 207˙ abrid god 


Steals ſuftlyrthuangh, the, night f u 


And kiſs ireflefted hight tuvor 3005 (sf) 50] 
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Where elves &i{porivbiplayyis AU De 

The feſtal dance young ſhzpherdalead; iis! br / 
Or ſing khelr d- tun u , ano padremuant ty” 
Till May, in moruintz-vobeb dre ige ⁰I 
And claims gomighygueen45# ⁰αν,Eẽů ii 
The nymphs and ſwaintetultiäg ry] 7 NY 
« Here's Kate of Aberdeen! 
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3 Brave Fingal chag/d the flying dee 
A One at the tomb of Reyno dy d; 
| The hero paus -d, and wip d 3 tear. 


Won QUIDOONMN o nne 
e lead upon the moſo-grown lane, 
« Once foremoſt in the chace,” he faid, 


ouſt — 0 


The hero ſpoke—and, 
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Who like the mean inglarious er, e yi. Soft 
No more — __—_— »7 ak L 
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Hen. K ; 
Purliogwithj Ae hover dee 
Softly breathe, Fete s (umn £7 == - 
Leſt ye Noon qty * 
x": © I © the joy beyaad exprofiion, - 
5 That inchanting form to oo: 
Then, to hear the ſoft confeſſion, 
That her heart is mine alone 
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Cu God doch d mods TA 
Take the helpleſs loveris part mung 17, 
Seize, Oh ſeize, —— 9 a 
To reward a faithful heart. n 
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Juſtly thoſe r ty n en 1 wif, 


Who the body would enthrakz - οναn V1, 


Tyrants of more eruel kind 1mm % 140, 
Thoſe who would — 569 5d 159 1. 
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What is grandeur? Sear AA ad! 


Childiſh mummery at beſt, 


Happy L is bumble flaleti3 FK , 107 


"Ouch, ye fock, . 2 
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THE GAWKIE. 


Will ye gang to yon ſunny brae, 


For he's tmeup/P Maggy! - 
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Where flocks eee e 
God re ret N 

Ah na, laſs, I'II no gang there, 

Nor about Jamie tuk' nas Tate, ID | IF 9 

Nor about Jamie ral na wake,” 
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For bark, and I will tell you laſs;. 
Did I not fee your Jamie paſs, 


Wi' muckle. gladneſu i hi face; / 
Out o'er the muir tb Agg. 
I wat he gae heninony*w> if + 
And Maggy 40vk ther ne'er amiſ: 
Teen ilka {mack pleas'd her wi* this, 

That Beſs was bla ge. abet. 
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For whene'er à civil KWL ek 
She turns her heads, .and:thraws i Aa 
And for. an hour fheHfrarcdly fpeak : 
Who'd not eall dere Se? 


But ſure my: Miggy ho wit EB 
She'll gi'e a ſcore offence; 


mair ſenſe, 


Now gi'e me ate untb the meiiſe, 
And ye ſhall be my dawtic. 
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O Jamie, ye bae mony tene, 
But I will never, = 
Or twa, wher we do meet again, 
Sac ne er think ws a gawkie, | 6 
Ab na, laſs, charger can be, 8 
Sie thoughts as theſe, are car frac. 9 
Or ony thy ſweet face. the ſees, x 
Eier to think R 8. Rio 1 = #18126 Be 
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But, whiſht, nae aj oth me] ſpeak, 
For yonder Jamie. does m mths: ii: 20 Fc 
Inſtead of Meg he kift-ſae ſweet, - 7 I 


I wos be likes hg sien e b ') 


O dear Beſe, I hardly Rue .\/ £351 


When I came by, your gap” Jem e 
1 think you've got it wet, wi' d 35 


eee dat rt, 
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And I'll get gown 5 whe ery 1 


Sac ye may gang the gatc you Cate, 
And tell it to. your, dawtie., as, | 

The git pi June ld 1 

He cry'd, O cruel maid, hut Feet,” n 

If I ſhould gang another gate, on 36% 1 
I ne'er could meet my dawtie. © -© 
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vanDla vagen! ted me, 
Send, ah! fad the youth Tlove; © 

Deign, O! Eupith to dete, 
Lead me to the fuhrte. groe: : 

Bear my fights ſoft fobtin "air, 


day, Ilove bim to dripair p. 220 77 
Tell him, is for hit I grieve, 


For him alone I Win ts Bte- * N * 
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Man ſetae tte Phe, CLI 


Silent as ihe ſhades of night, © 4 a 


Near ſome büdbfin 8 für- meander, 
Whert he 5755 icy" 6; ght : 
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There to 1. , 
There to o walle | in Agbs the day ; * 
Think, fond | youth, what yows 'you 'fwore, 
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And muſt 1 never lee thee more. 
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Deep in ſome ſequeſter d vale: 
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Tho vith-mouraful cadence ſwelling, | 1 | 


ft repeat my love-ſick tale: 
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Sweet was üg Mee hind en men eme bnd 


| Pre ſeen the morvipg with. gold the hills adorging, 
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And che lark and Pifnel -, 121 14 O Hck 


Oft' ſhall hear à virgfifltellz. * qu 8 2 0 
What's the pain to bit allen l TW tr 4.9 Nae 1 
11 joy, to happineſa, Nas 


n Hool ads 40 415 44 , © Fc 


Winn » 


» 42> AY AS ITT BY Xo 2 * 


I 


rLOw ERS OHR FOREST: | 


ME ſeen the — 
I've felt all its favours, aud ſbundd its de 


But new 'tis led, - bfteg far av N 

-1 izto0d-fat'oas amn t ba 

I've ſeen tlie foref, miamaiahe foremaſt. hut 
With flowers of the faireſt, maſl,pleaſant and gay, 
Sac bonny was their blooming, hein {cent the vr 


perfuming, ** 1992 Us ey299ll 119 151 te... 
But now they are wither'd and wedded* ag. 
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And loud tempeſt forming before the midday; 
Pveſeen Tweed'sfily 


Grow aun nd dul be ma deln wy 
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(fickle fortune! why this, el ſporting "OS: 
O why {till perp'ex us, Nor logs, of a day.? 
VNoae mair your ſmiles can, cheer me; nae mair * 
frowns can fear mes. ED 
For the flowers of the foreſt are withered away. 
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WIEN asu not-a leaf to' 
en heRengs eros 27 lis + 


And the meadows their-beiity have loſt; 


And the ſtreams are faſt bound with the fr 

While bereisen. he. 
As bleak tue Winds horthetly blow; 1 

When the inhocent Hack Tun for eaſe to, the fold 
With their fleeces all cover d with Thom. 1 
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In the yard while the eatle are Fodder'd with kes, 

And ſend forth their breath like a ſtream; 


Fleaks of ice which ſhe finds in her cream: 
When the.ſweet country maidens as freſh as the roſe, 
As ſhe cazcleſaly trips often flides, 


When naklireia Biſrotfi&-of ber iantle of green, 
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And the neat locking dairy-tnaid ſees ſhe muſt thaw 
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Heav' n grant in this feaſon it may be my 1b. 14 
Wich the nymph whom Node und adfrire, el 
Whilft the icicles hang GHG ever Vf my b 
W | may thither r ſafety Wives: 142 $46 woid © 
Where in neatneſs and quiet; n@fre@From Nihprifc, | 

We may live, und m0 WHOIS endif vals 
Nor feel any torbullent pana. r 6 
_ But men as er "way che. a Kaen 
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gon” bear te wy ve." 


That hangs ain apy Beer * 
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Blow, — a 


That cud-the-mpyingden + - 


0 blow, and bear e ? 


To her ſo dear toe 


Alas! nar blem dee cs. 


Nor curls the Mn see 
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Anxious I view the Wk ned fails, - 


My Delia's far from me! 


* 


Blow freſher yet ye breezes then, 
And bear me to her arms.. . 
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When ſhall we, Delia, meet again? 
The thought my boſom warms : 
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Does the A e Wer” * 
Blow, blow Tee e low, 
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'Bove all-ancemrtinthate-dear, > - 
How long: ach flows wideth Seer. 
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But tedious though uche pen OE gor Ye 
Yet when again we meet, en ge oy Ti 
Delia, with ſutiifes; Will & — my he, 
And make my Joy complete. 
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SHAKESPE AR MULE BERRY FREY 
sud BY DAY, GAstrex; ESM 
with 4 cue HIS HAND MADE Or TE TRR. 
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E this fair goblet, *twas, cary'd from 
the tres, u Deni tides Mud. Gel 


Wich, Omy hee Shakepear apnea hr 
As a relic 1 kiſs. it, and bow at che ſhrine, _ 


What comes from thy hand. muſt be ever 1 | 
ſhall Ex | 
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| - _ Ye trees of the end., 60 eee highs. 
| Who ſpread ale anche e 


ſweep the fly ; 
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The oak is held royal, is Bricain"s greit buf, / 5 
Preſerv'd ones our king, and will always our coaſt : a 
But of fir Nn we have 1 f 
fight, \ 7.43 JF < ; 13 
Mile exerapy es ee Siok ohne can weld 5 
(48822 © A GLO 72 
Let Venut delight in Yeh gey myrtle . 
Pomona in frat trees." and Flora in flower, 
The garden of Shakeſpear all fancies will fut, „ 
With the be asf Eee faireſt of fruit. 
FUSE > 50 5 Ae yield, ie, 5 
; nd 1564.90 Rum bnd £ 
9 ak ezine Mcthewalenev birch, = 
42 Supplies law aud phyfie, ad grare for the churck 
* But law and the goſpel in Sbakeſpear we find, 4 
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The Ki uh od nes he . 


From him and his merits this takes its degree : | 
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| | Let Phabu and Bacchus their bie reign. 
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Su All ſhall yield, Ye. 


The genius of Shakeſpear outſhines the bright day, 
More rapture than wine to the heart can convey, 
So the tree which he planted, by. making has own, 
Has * and bays, and the vine, all in one. 
din Al ſhall yield, Es. 
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|  - Then take each a relic of this hallow'd tree, 
| From folly, and faſhion a charm let it be: 
| Fill, fill to che Planter, the cup to the brim ; ,, 
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so IN LOVE IN A VILLAGE 
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make the moſt of their fate, 
ks pleaſure to pleaſure they run; 
Mell, NE 25 2 Pkg. y-- 
1 enyy them not, Es 


While I have my dog and ny gun. | 


To honour the comntry do honour to him. 
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For exereiſe, ay, 911260 101,790 & | 
To the fieds/Lrepalipy tinml fs 1) 
With ſpirits uncloudes and light; 
The bliſſes 1 find, ls 
No ſftings leave behlad, cle de 
But health x and debe white. © BP a bodice). 
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14 Pol NISC "be , ** 8 
(7 ALLANT Cine yautold s, 2 
That you'd. nevet leave your . : 7 
To your vous I nom muſt hold you, 
Now's the time your love to yo. 
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Is not Britain” flog " op 
Have not Frenchmen brav d our fect? = 


E. Cen e ator ee apbred, 7-4 10 
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Hear me gall ie ber me, 10 „ 
While your country bas a foe, 905 01 21g 
He is mine too; be not near me, 
I may weep, but you muſt g- 
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Though this flow'ry'Teafon woos yοi Riſe 
To the peaceful portwief Mayr: R 
And love ſighs ſo bag totoferyonyic cw u. 
Love to aan Prom eee . * 
SO rrairpudbg yd. 5 Wil 
Britain's fon? 8 can n at” Gt 47 0 
While her daughters /ptove-ſo; true;; Wc. 
Your foft courage fires each ſailor : ] 
We love honour loving you. 
HH} e os ht Let 
_ and danger now invite , 4.41, ( 
Blow, ye winds/auſpicieus blow : Til 
Ev ry gale ſhall moſt-debght us n 7 5 W 1 
That mall wuft us to:ydur fſoe. 0 He 
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Now is rezbant with the oY 5 Tal E 
Haſte to view the dawning. Haben, 
On dame Flora's infant feen, A 


All beneath the blooming buſhes, , 
Suuddledia their mantles green. © 
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Riſe, fair fair damſel, with Arora, AY 
| ni od flee oe, | 
vit Flora's oſſapriug . Flora | ud ; 
un cer peer: F 
Me” Will return it, by pourtraying 1 
On your children d facegtairs 55 ow br bo 4 
Such ſoft tinges, Awectdeſplaying '- 1 360 #264 AH 
Ev'ry roſe. I ens hoy aa ark" 
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Let us loſe the 8 
O'er the . a SPS Y 
Till the nigheiggale ts courting: ons 1 
—— ariiis 9-da-' n W 
Homeward then, our ſteps, befriending, , ; 
Our kind: fare will lend: each.ray, - 015 bd 
With the moons, or elſe attending 
6 Glow- — — way. 
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enn rural tharm js waſted; 5 13g 
Dull is erm fh rend; i 
Spring itſelf remains untaſted, 
Till the Meadow's Queen i is — 
Ev'ry grace aftcads about vou; 
All things ſweet. compoſe thy train + 
All is anarehy without you— 
_ and bleſs us with thy reign. 
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HEN the ſheep are-inithe ud, and the 
f were? "ky at hame, «+l D Tra v i 
And u- dhe badi te lcp de üben 
The waes of my heart fa's in how fri tay ce, 
When tay waacais wert . 
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Young — loo'd me well, and he me 
for his Bride a bunu ado 1. 2 

But ſaving a crown he had nacthing beſide ; 
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And the crows nd the poten ln c 
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He had wat teewher # week Karo at 
When my mither ſhe fell fick, and the cow was 
ow aw! R & er Meαν⁰ν, 
Muy father brak” His ar H ff ved y ut thi H, 

And auld Robin San wht) 
gifs de Bech ee bt od YT 

My father coudna work, and my mither coudna' 

| ſpin, ot bus Dec * Hibs tart 
I toil'd day and night, weak their bread I coudaa 
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Said, Jeany for ther ſakes, O'marry me, 
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My hart fad . I logk' Un Jemmy buck 1 
But the wind it ers highs, 006 bie ip it was a 
Th eck, „er OY & + ; ata 7 1 10 5 1 

beben it maya ek. my didns Jenny die? 
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2 eee ee to 


9 ed map hank nk wp etna 
inthe ſea, 
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— I aw ech be Leue think it ke 
4 Till he ſaid, Tm come back for to marty thee, ; 
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b > — did we fay ; 
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I gang like a ghaiſt, and carena to ſpin * F 

iT darena think on Jetty; for that wodube gh The 
But L l dd my Belt x Hd wie te be:: 1 Fi 2 
For auld Robin: art is kind — ws 7 5 
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LL in the Donne the ev ami whois B 
-"The ireamers waring in the wind, 


When black ey'd Suſan came on board; v ot 
Oh H where fliall Tany/trac-lore find: 
Tell me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 
If 1 crew? | 


- William, who high upon che yard B en Wh hi 
_ Rock'dwith:the billows;to-and. ory 1 *¹ 4 

Soon as her well-known voice he heard, 1 | 
Hie ſigh'd, and caſt his eyes below: yy 

The cord ſlides ſwiftly, through-his glowing had; 
Ai quick as light' ning on the deek he ſtands 


ego, so the fect lark, high pois d ig air, a 

F426 Shuts cloſe his pinigng;to-his.breafty, .... 

. (17 chance his wate's hill vice he hear). | 
And drops at once, into her.neft ;, 7... 

The nobleſt captain-in the Britiſh cet, , 
Might envy Williaſn g lips thoſe W r. 


O! Suſan, Suſan, 100, dr! 
My vows ſhall ever true remain; | 
Let me kiſs off that fyligg'tear, . 
We only r to meet aw: | 
Change as ye lit, * ye * winds! my lad ben be 
The faithful compaſi that ſtill points at 228 


Believe not what the landmen fay, | 2 ad, 
Who tempt with doubts rc. IN 

They'll tell, the ſailors, when away; 

by In every port a miſtaſi find ee 

* Yes, yes, believe hem when be el ede, 

* 3.4 For thou Wur- rn 1860. n. 


"1 If to fair — r bone 

1 . go" 

Thy breath is- A | 

+ Þ Thy ſkin is tyory fo white : . 5 8 

nds Thus every beauteous odje&. that I view, 

ds Wy Wakes in my ſoul ſome charms of lovely Sue. . 
P 2 | 
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Tho — Kaba en" 0 


Tho' cannonz roar; yet bit Ren ban, 


n 5 * r 1270 * f 
And ſhou'd yoy my, faith, deceive, ger 2355 
Ruin firff, and then ** 1 


I Süre my tender r heart wou es _ 
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Let not my pretty Suhan our; 


William ſhall tu his dear return. © "__ 0H 


Love turn uſde the balk thit fend od me 15 
Left precious te ar tears ſhould drop fr Ga blanc 


. — 1 zum F.! 
— dreadful t*6 query N 


The fails their ſwelling boſom {p ed . 
No longer muſt ſhe Ray on — and wy " 


They kiſs'd ; ſhe gd; EIS d %, 


Her leflening boat unwilling x x, 
Adieu! be cries 3 ee 5 


„ren * 
; OG. 4 10 
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t XCVL Bey 12 5 A 


SONG IN Lovs: IN.A VILLAGE: 


YOUNG 1 am, and ail: © Pg 
Would you hurt a harthleſs mad? 
Lead an innocent aftegy $4, 5% + 7” 17 - 
Tempt me way hind Sir prage” wh 12 
ri ei Ye * Mr 


Men too oſten we ke; 1 


E. 9 
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HY ſtands the gli | 
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How Lack he Claſs — 
Let mirth and wine abound 3 ; 


A WH * SNS 


The trumpets ſound, . W 7 4 


11 Lack Hdd. 4 


8 ibn 
Tv fight, kill or wound, Oe 
May we il be found. oh 

Content with ala. my boys, , ob al 


71 


On the cold ground, + oF 
Why, . . 


—_ we be 1 _ * e 
„ np LT BY 
— bus'nels tis to dia od l 465 "A 
What---Sighingat fre 4 ne. SIVY. + 
Damn Fear, drink on, be u boys, S 8 
"Tis He, you e At at fte, ode dr 
Cold, hot, et of e 
We're always — rc. 
An _ — it W 
uails re f tf 3 ron 
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wenn in 
9 


, * . . . 
Tis but 1 Vain CAVSIT {row f. % 3 4 


| ＋—— 1001 et 


Tis but in vain *. hon vY #ig-; LOTT N 4.5 
For Soldiers to complain H 1s Stef of 
Shou'd next campaign” off. rot 55 G e 4 
Send us to hint wWhohatle he) MAGE? ts 1 
We're free front Pain l- v 
But if we remain” % aro dy 4 
A bottle and kind Lahdldd yy p 1,999 oye 
Cure all eee 11100 7 WFD:2m2% tal 1. £ 4 . , 


TY, 71 Senor A, .. * 40 bab, 
2 . 
* 4 75 "M16 1555 N : run 


ICU. 4 * chi. 
va 85 N RK 3 iS; 


G ue 10 
. TWEEDSIDE, | 


2 WAS in that Feyctise uf the yer, 
When flowers enamel the gr ß oY 

And birds wich ſweet boves Fhall che earyst © 
And flocks 3 N 


And while of —ů— 5 
| A myrtle ſuſtain d him behind. 2 


Paſtora ! thou beauteous maid ! 


ON: A A 'COMPENTON. % 


Forſake tht ſad green © e fe, 


Let nothing but ſadneſs remain, p nt 


Thy face was with graces oferſpread, 


Thy looks were i ſweetneſs array d. 


Go mourn all ye wodds, groves, un bow'rs, 


ve riv'lets and fountaing lament! 


Or, at lealty/ ene 3 


Le ſhẽpherds to ade nge Wy 5 Y 


Ve ſweet feathers Jongtters d don't fings ; 


Let Phoebus forget now to ſhine, 


And winter With ae e being. 


-Ye nymphs that adorn the gay © 


With ſadneſs you? facts trans 


| Forcoh1<-jmy err . &:: 


Sure Nature ene. 


And Fate, ta ———— 


To form herimmortal inclin d. 


O let me once more peak her name; 69! «21 


Paſtora ! accept my laſt figh.! 
To bliſs in this vrurid vou cinem 
And bleſs'd, by:ydur ſavour, I- die- 


by. 


—— 
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1474 
_ w 


= . 
* 
F Aer nt et ed At 4 
a . 
* * * 


/ 


420 The QHEARFUL COMPANION 


But he fu trig,” Ap oer the rig. 


. 30 Ix T2391 '\ E * the N * 
2T HE. SURPRISE... "($4 bing 


6 ant iN 27 75 
Aneath an Aik ſat moaning, | 
1 didna trow, I'd fee my joe, 


Beſide me gin the glomning ; lend 4 


*. , 


And dawtingly did oheer- mei * 1 4.16 Ph 


When I, .whatrecky diddeat ienpe? i jd | 


\ To ſee ** 10 ase N 
Ita een wat ext 

"His bonnet he, 4 thought aj, nf 1308 

Cock'd ſprece-wheyi ea love, 


4341. 1 wat, wi! fainneſs rat, „Ar rA 


While in his grips he reid me e l 


De'il tak“ the war A end at tft nfl 


Ha'e -wiſh'd ſinee Jock'tleparted 3 {by 
But now as glad; Ir w my lady» i 1481 wt} 
As ſhort ſyne-broked/beaned;( 1 7 t) 


dee AN E wt Lied 57 
Fuꝰ aft” at C'en, : daucingydreeyys! 4 
When 'a-weft blyth and metry, . 


I car'dna by, fac ſad was I, 


In abſence o! my dearie: 


" - : 
" +4 © * 
1 = ; 
The' * 


Bat priſe be bleſt, ay midi ref 


I'm happy wi” my Jony, 


At kirk au fur, As iy he there 


And be n 2089's x 


A wi &}., 


* 


rate” * 
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A damaſk zaſc-be gt, 5 


ſconts-thecambicnt:abr,; > 


n, nan 


If dear duſanna 'n. fait. 


20% 220 f ” gh 4 


Say, de dase her Moien 
Aud wurhle- h e ee 
mah 


3 Hoot 20%: - 


The pits of dy ent, 


Let pride f,, 
Ye bardy, - unem d- laurels- ear, 


Be fair Saſmnj,j)9P‚ꝑeBͤa cl | t „ 


m bus gry; . 


Nen 
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THE 1014 L. HUNTSMAX. | 


* to the field, ſee the morning Jooks grey, ok 
And, ſiveetlybedappledforebodes a fine day: 
The hounds are all eager the ſport to embrace, Ye | 
And earol aloud ie he led to the chace, 20 * 
/ Jo "CHORUS. 


Then bark, in che worn, to the call of the eaſy 
And join with the jorial crew, LOR £7 ; 
+ While the ſeaſon invites, with all its delights | 
| The hell giving chace to purſue. W 


How a — Ae firſt Gin | 
To fee the bright beagles ſpread over the Jan 
To welcome the ſun no returning from reſt, 
Their mattins they — . 
Then _—_ e. | = 


. Y; CO BShaSEou + ohh eee 


But ob! how each hoſom with tranſport it fills,” H 
To ftart, juſt as Phoebus: peeps over the _— 
While joyous, from valley to valley reſounds A 
The ſhouts of the hunters, and cry of the hownds 
Then hark, Cc. 4 


* g 2 ? Þ 
i Mo. 
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de how the brave hunters, with courage elate, 
2 1 0 —_ or ditches, 1 barr'd gate: 
A diet th wink all vexation and care, 
grey, ; Then hark, 5-3 n e nner 
day: « 1 F 

0 . uf the toi; 


And ſcora the dull pleaſure. of fleeping in down: 

Uncertain your toil, or for honour or wealth ; 

Our fill is repaid with contentment kad heut 
Then hol oe. Nas L 


its, 9,5 

1 95 1 2 

| | ey =p 

4 2 — TALLY H O. 

54 . 
2 Who delight in the joys of the field, Je. 


Mankind though they blame, axe all. eager as you, 
* And no one the conteſt will yield, Je. 
** mung ER 
A A hunting contiaualiy go W 5 


. Anas eren engel au., 
ds. Wr l 
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Ta bene accents a o 
The Huſband / gets up at — 
And rides to the Conuans: fallk-fheed 51 + 
The Patrice 1o (nag note ors gue 

The poet too often lyes low, 222 # 
Who: mounted on pn ce ue 5 $Y 
| Who eee _w_ ETUY 1:66: 32mm! 
T i 12 


Whilefearleſs o crhillsando- a 
Tho? Prudes on our paſtime may frown, 
How oft do they modeſty's bounds overleap, 
And the fences of virtue break down; 9 
Thus public, or Private, for penkion, for place, 
For amuſement, for  paſſiqn, for be. F 
Al ranks and. degrees are engag d in the ok 
With hark 1 B ho- Ar. 
An, r BNA E 
— of. a 


emmy" elt ab * 


43 * OTE 1 


i N 


| \ 4 
8 4 | 
* e moſt bappy and gay 3... 


8 


: * 
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His preſence enlightens-the! young, mſg” 4:2 : 7 
Aud Winter 18 pleakhng. as, M 26  tvit aid 35.1 


rac ata & wig tent iont 0 ba 


Thougbe be lives ee r 


No envy their boſoms alarm; 
His politeneſs.ſo FUN Gn La > he wy 
5 Exch cles i. the a e. IM 
j r 6347 7x6 A O% 491 N 
E But tis L tho? I'm-fifendleſs and poor. 1 
i TH That he fays is the choice of his heart, * | 's 


And I ſurely will truſt ina fein. 775 1 15 
Who never deſcended ta art. mein 


1 I ſpeak-of the Rehe ot e 
"#4 And I tell him-bow handfvme they be 3. + 
But *tis-goodneſs that Colim admires, 0 Lg) 
And he hopes he ſhall fneit in me. 0 


b. How much to the e 

*. Each action of life Thalbimipaett 15 
* It ſhall ſpeak in n da 
* Whilſt it lives 1 of 1 Y 


Tu riſe with the earlieſt M,, 
And neatly my cottage. EI trim; (6 
/ SIT. ©. ws er ef 
| In winter, nn ati: 


- 
hes 
. 
—_ 


u —— L.A 


4 But if Colin hon ever be Kelle, gs | 
Let him ſigh, as hu ehinkweon my lays, +!" | 
And wiſh he had valu'd the mad 
Who to chear him, cou d fing . . 4 

eee Ny 1225 _ 
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Ao (4 
GureareD, LE corral ov pry . 
Let the fragrant. woodbine how'rz... 
| Let the hills, n Fe by 7 wo 
And the lonely cottage pleaſes . 1 W for 
Can the gaudy, gildsd room 
Vie with ficlds in yernal bloom? 


Can Italian airs reel. en 0: att ht Bu 


A 


14 
11. 
3 Ht 
5 f * * * * 
* - \ ay 1 
. » A * 2 * 10 * v4 x . * 14 A1 
- *% * * - » "3&4 » : 
_ a 2% * fy 
. n 
Eq * * * x 1 3 . * 
%. M * * 
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Than the danghters of the-ſquire . $1 eb 
Midſt the city's tempting glare, 9% br 
Dwells diſcaſe, and rie. and care: = yi 4 
Quit not then the rural fold, 
Nor exchange by fore with gold. 
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hi - THE gr kik Bek * 
«© "BW £3 „ e £3.34 2 3 26 nenn ; 4 
9 1 7 
fe & "WAS ſunimer, 2 d ſoftly 2 the berg * 
the | blowing, 2 * = 4 Mgt Lack: 7 24 
ry And bee the aightinga! ale e ſung from. the tree,.. 
0 At the foot of azrack, where the river was, flowings, 
5 I ſat myſelf down on che banks of the Dee. ry 
4-1 I Flow on, lovely Dee, flow on, thou feet river ; 
ray banks' pureſt ſtrenms fhalkbedeap to me every 


F207 For there I firſt gain'd the affection and favour 
1 Of Jamie, the glory end pride of the Dee. 


a UAMTHETHOD 1419 
Bat now bes-gepe. from we, and len me thus 

; mourning), _ * 
7 , DH C9 PIER Us ue ng ; 
And, ah! there's no eee 
* To wander again om the banks of the Dee. 
He gone, helpleſe yon e 
£ „ billowWs : wp 1 5:1: | > 
de kingen and ſweeteſt of all the gay hls 
„And left me to ftray!mongſtthe onceloved willows, 


The lonelic maid on the banks of be Dee. 


C % 
Den I 


The lende es it banks tbl eydinbe fee phphiyf 
"While T with my 'Janic are careleftiy Tiraying 


n ep adde Meet, of ther be 
2 web * N Trafy# 
S494 2 nn ee 


hs Ent.” e 
RURAL CONTENTMENT: 


«Wir 0 vrt nau sr DET, 
T, une, Ononir 1410 WILL 2001 iris e 


n Ht en ht mag rant: 


IL Sat au a beak hy the, de ef. e 

| = I chought ee bad det ee en, 
But-mbile Meret ede and ar 

: who ed . but. mg: Jamigentaning- 


a pion, Eran 45 50 1 4 be it 3 a7 


. ” 734 1 * tr: 71 
Still charming, Kill kind, ang, 1 found 
= 
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mn ah! who could oppoſe 
him, 
pete Tone am it ay befor 


g.! Hine Bt 

0 i tay denr an e give . f 

No more leave. theſe-plains, be no longer a rover, 

No more ſeck for glory,/where'cannons loud rattle; 

Nor leave — the ſound of « battle. 

+ WH RISES 9H Ss 

re a bo ates 

Where love trips with joy, a de eee. 
meaſure, e 

Believe me, my Jamie gre Jar more 3 | 

Than war's empty pomp which you've always beck 
priviggf@1 1% AR; $172 


4: G at 40 aA Nh 148 


My Jamie ſmil'd ſweetly, the lands and chrubes, 


YAN wi at 


Who chanted their ſongs from the jefſamine buſhes, 
The groves and the phie Were io gay, fo inviting, 
* nee anbition for fighting. 


Ge 4285 Vu dan 1 wand. 12 1 
ee een and never would leave me, 


He gave me his hand that he be er would deceive me; 

He ſwore he'd nombre ow his foes His Ie ET 

But live with his Annie in rural contentmbnt, | 
Senne R L Ba 
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N winter when the rain. rain'd cauld, | 


And fraſt ud. na on:ilke. d la uM 
And Boreas, wi His Hats ae; bapld,, 1 D 
Was threat nig a oN R. tg Rif , „ol 10 
Then Bell, my. wife, wha Joes nge ſiriſe, 04 
She ſaid to me right. haſtily... Sy d ba»gty's.! 
Get up goodman, ſave Cromy's life, «T4481 N 
- And tak” your ext plea ab 78 30 e e 


11 ©, 1 be” 
L 
iff ! E 96d oP 


3 0 Bel, wy doſt thou 722 ol ſcorn? 7 
Thou kenſt my cloak. is e fon For arab! 
11 ro ot WED N 0 


It is ſac bare and overwornj 
Gif ont „l 
A cricke he thereon cannot rim: 
5 7601 f U 7 var! 603 ob H 


Then Ill nae langer borrow : nor len 4 
For ance Pil new apparel'd be, Fw 3 4h E 
To- morrow Il to town and ſpend, $ ot 0 
For r r AAA + 8 1 1 
PW 2 ride eh bs. N 1 7500 
My Cromie is an uſeful cow, rr 
And ſhe is come of a | Kine 3 ee 3 


Aft has ſhe wet the bairns' mon, 
And 1 am aith that ſhe ſhou'd tyne; ; 


4 


—_— — 


Cet up goodman, it is fu' time, 
The ſun ſhines in tel Ut ſae hie: 


goth never made a Arion end / ä 21 7 0 
Gae tak' your auld cloak about ye. 


H14169 digt £19) In ade 4531 iv 7 
My cloak was Ages K A * int 
When it A fitting my. | 
But now its ſcatly worth a Fae U gh Hf 
For I hae worn't this threrty year; ag. nail i 
Let's ſpend the gear that wie ie oil, © O62, 20 © 


We little ken the \ day we'll Wer 3 $95.4 


01 4819 45 
Then I'll be proud, ſin C 2 ſworn 
To hae a new c cloak about me. 


CUis IH bod Ul de M4 


* 0 by . #4 
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"ou ug Robert 2 run ent Ja 060 


55 Nt In days when — rang, 4 \ 
— | 50 5812 
15 His trews they coſt 5 7 half- a-crown 2 A 
iy Guns 1 1 $1 29 8 
15. He ſaid they were a groat o'er dear, | 
Th 11 het; * ; 2 11 77151 4 
A And ca'd the taylor.t vet an 1o fog 
. Iz 94 * I '> > 0 
. He was the ng at wore th he cro 
11 AM c laigh High NIL wor:om- 0 ＋ 
A* n egree,, 
2 AT! * O OP N55 TI [ts 1 10 1 
{T 'Tis pride puts a' our country down, 
C Sac tak cl 1 
NA thy auld Hook phe LW 95 4 8101} via 
725 A. bQo 16 50. O05 ei 91} bat | 
Ev'ry land has its in lodgh, * 8 


1 1 1 4 « 1 


Ilk kind of corn it has ite hoo hool ; | 
R 2 
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I think the warld i is a”: rum rang, 


e N 2 . 


As they are-girded gallandly 2 :'- ar Ge 
While I fit hurkling in the aſe, { ys! aA 
T'l hae a new cloak ahont . e 1h] 


#61 44 4s V4: © oa] rot) f At! 466 107 Fo 


Goodman, I wat tis — Bus U 47-11. Let“ 
Since we did ane anither ken: Nn 
And we hae had between wditwa, | 76 24 W 1] WW Let 
O' lads and bonny laſſes ten 1 1 Hon 00 T 
Now they are women grown and men, et 
I wiſh and pray well may they be: o 
And if you prove a good huſband. Ane 
E'en tak” your auld-cleak abunt ye. 1 


Bell, my wife, the lo'es,nae ſtriſe, ru 
But ſhe wad guide me if ſhe can, 187 It 


And to maintain an eaſy life, | = An 


I aft maun yield, though I'm 1 | | 
Nought's to be won at woman's hand. Bl 

- Unleſs ye gi'e them a', the plea ; „ Bl 
Then P'll leave aff where I began Bl 
And tak' my auld cloak about me. 


* * 
1 * 
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TULLOCH GORUM. | 5394 
OME, — npc: Loy cryid df 


0 1 
A 
iH at Ggnifies't for BIKPES Güde 


197 For what's been done before thei . | 
Une Whig and Poryrallagreey*” 1p | ns bn 
» 3 WW Whig and Tory, Whigiand'Fory, bb 1 2 


et Whig and Tory all agree, 


07 To drop their whipmegmerum 1 11! fc, 
er Whig and Tory all agree, 


b b And chearfu' ſing alaug W ]. me vr HO * 
4 The reel r r 


5 Tullochgorum „rde, N 
| It gars us a” in ane unte; be 50+. 


In conſcience I abhor: . 
10 Blithe and merry wes n 
2 Blithe and r "blithe' and merry, 


Blithe and merry, we's be a, N 

To make a chearfii” quν,v.ſ n. & 
Blithe and merry, we's:be aj, © 5 
As lang's we habe a breath. to draw, 


And lay your diputed'allafidey® 4 |» 


o ſpend this night in niietli and glee, EW 


pad dert eee e e 


1 The Gorey © 
And dance, tin we baker „i Sung ho} 


The reel of Tultdetigering' 10 Ih: 3 5017 14 


There needs na? e teilt 45 ale ode, Mal 
Wi' dringing dull Ttal 2 EN 151 12700 ts} 
I wadna gi'e our ai 1 8 athſpeys bus mlg2 bah 


' 


For half a hundred Toore G eln 273 75150 B 
They're douff and done at tie eh, %% lay 
Douff and dowie, dou and dowic ;* 27 1 bis 5353] Wl Peac 
They're douff and dowie d che beſt, 2 NN May 

W7 a' their vartorum”;” 3897% 6 82123i6b ſy þ 
They're douff and We 2d the Peſk⸗ e e Ma. 
Their Allegroes, and 4 tht felt, Tun 1d in, al 
They cannot pleaſe a  Hightand talle, 241, 5P9 ba- And 

Compar'd wi' Tulle; goritin, '* be: Ee 1 
Let. warldly minds them! rhe . e 
Wi' fear of want, and fondle iy. n Wh 
And filly ſauls themſelves el, 8 

Wi' keeping up decorum ; 3 
Shall we ſae ſour and ſulky fit, . he 0 = 

Sour and ſulky, ſour and fulky;. pie, 1 

Shall we ſae ſour and fulky b, nl 
Like auld Philoſophoram? © _ * 
Shall we ſae ſour and ſulky ſit, a, 


Wi' neither ſenſe, nor mirth, nor wit? 


oh REA RPE ROMBANON. 135 


"89 h And canna riſe toghaks Hf „, l 

% At the reel of Tullgghgorame, +, 

d2yall May choiceſt'hlefiogs fill attend, 

d rach honeſt hearte open friend. obþ + | 

£2 bi WM Ard calm and quet be his e end, 7p : 

6 o( Be a' that's good be before bim c 

q 4414 Wil May peace and iet be bis lot, 

2870 Peace and plenty, pea Pe ce and pes bp 1k ff 2 
4 0 May peace andyplenty pe his lot, PLES: 
mes And dainties a great ſtore vem!. pin TEE 0 
May peace and plenty pe! his lot, 


Rn! Uaſlain'd by any vicious blot ; LY 1 N - 5 + 
And may he neyer want a great 18 
65 That's fond of dee. 


But for the diſcontented f. wol, 

Who wants to be 'oppreſſion's 8 tool, | 

May envy gnaw "his is rotten . ſoul, : 
And blackeſt fiends devour him | 

May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 

Dole and ſorrow, ace and . 

May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 
And honeſt ſouls abhor bim 

May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 


And a' the ills that come frae * 


| ' * 1 a 4 - - | a | * 
* . | ; 
ww 7 y 27 : 15 4 | * F Y 4 | a 
- | 1 x 5 f | " : , | ? 
' ' 


Whoe' er he be that winna dancee ond 
n [ love 


The reel of Tullochgorum. 
| Purſu 


Dy tl 


28 


* 7 : 
THE EGYPTIAN LOVE SONG. 


Tl 
as 


J WEET goth bluſh the 3 | bu 
* | Sweet doth beam — ng: 7 Nor 
I = Sweeter {till the day adorning, Gn 
1 Thy dear ſmiles transfix my view. 6 
| c Midſt the bloflom's fragrance flowing, And 
| Why delights the honey'd bee? 
| Sweeter breathes thyſelf beſtowing 


One kind kiſs on me, on me, 
One kind ifs, G- 
THE "CYPRESS GROVE, 


ENEATH a-ecypreſs e ä 
- Young Strephon ſought relief ; 8 

The flow'rs around his head, 

Pin'd conſcious of his grief; 


15 
* 
= 
* . 


„ Oo, 


= cc . 


_ ih wretch-he /e W 


| love, and yet deſpairg» N I. bi; 
Purſue, though Rull deny'd, 
By the too crael aſp oo, 


—_r 
The courtier aſks a as 
ic ſiilor temꝑts che ſan. Jens: 
The Miſer begs increaſe, 14.17 
Love only governs m Ti ag Bach 


Nor honour, wealth, | wie fame, © 
Can like ſoft tranſſ = move, 


ICE Wa 


mo_— pron, 


— 


8 adicw ye plane! 
% gloomy cl agd Wiek ning — 
Obſeure the b'ring dies“ 958 
Zee, from afar tit i Ii * 

| With ſullen haſte appear! 

MN winter comes, a d form 
To rule the falling year. 


8 


* 


. Again the lark, (beet bird of day) 
Again the ſportive herds may play; | WO 
But youth, (my fair) ſees no return, | 


In vain its fleeting joys you mourn, 


Ga 
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No more the lambs with gameſome bound, | 

Rejoice the gladden'd fight ; _ 
No more the gay enamel'd ground, 

Or ſylvan ſcenes delight. 3:6 
Thus, lovely Nancy, much lov'd maid:; 

Thy early charms muſt fail! 
Thy roſe muſt droop, thy lily fade, 

And wanter ſoon preyail. | 


The 


0 


2 


7 


May riſe on active wing; 
And hail reviring ſpring. 
The pleaſmg bubble's o'er, 


They fall N no more. 


- Haſte theb-deir gi the time improve, 
Which art can neꝰ er regain : A 

In bliſsful ſcenes of mutual love, T 
With ſome diſtinguiſh'd ſwain ; 

8e ſhall life ſpring like jocund May, 1 
Paſs ſmiling and ſerene, 2 * F 


Thus ſummer, autumn, glide away, 


And winter ſoon prevail. 
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„ | | CxII. 1 
| THE WEEPING FAIR. 


Youth E d Weit y ak,” 

To warm and win the coldeſt heart, 

In ſecret mine poſſeſs d. 

The morning bud that faireſt blows ; 

The emal oak that traighteſt gros; 3 

His face and Tape ee | 
Wes: His face, Te. 


In moving ſounds he told his tale, 
Soft as the ſighing of the gale, 

That wakes the flow'ry year: | 
What wonder he could charm with eaſe, - 
Whom happy nature form'd to pleaſe, 
| Whom honour made ſincere. | 
Whom honour, Sc. 


At morn he left me, fought and fell: 
The fatal evening heard his knell, 
And ſaw the tears I hed! 
Tears that muſt ever, ever fall, 
For ah ! no ſighs the paſt recal, 
No cries awake the dead. 


No cries, - Ne. 
8 3. 


8 42 a, 


9 
*. 
= 
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1 
| = my of 


CIIX. 
FALSE PHILANDER, 


FuE hon falle bibel, F 
Since now from. me you roxe,, 2 
And leave me here to wander; | $ 
No more to thick. of love. Wo - 
I muſt for ever - languiſh ; 


I muſt for ever mourn; | 
From love I now am banaſh' d, 


3 3 


Farewel deceitfl he d d ns 
Fare wel thou perjur'd {yan ; 1 
Let never injur'd creature, { ae.” 
> your vows again: GE | 

The paſſion you — . 

Was only to obtain; D n ts! a e 
For now the charm is ended, An 
The charmer you diſdain. e 
e ro ting ia £2302 Sun adi etdT 

Anl. 7. 1.7 361 

g % 313: 244. 38-49113 os * 7 


8 i 


THE ENVIOUS, FAIR APREAS!De. 
WAH knits my fair her angry bros? 
What-rude offence alarms you now2. 
Lſaid that Delia's fair, tia true, 
But did I fay the equaF'd j 
Can't I another's:fade hsm nd? | 
Or to her virtues ho a fnend ?? TY c 
But inſtantly your {orchead lours,, . { 4 k 
As if her merit Jefſen'd yours. . 


93 
1 


'Survey the. gardens, . Gela, and bow'ra32 
The buds, the bloſſoms, and the flow'rs 3 
Then tell me where the woodbiae grows... 

That vies in ſweetneſs n 1 
Or where the lily's ſnowy white, * 
That throws fuch ſweetneſs on the . LF 
Yet folly is it to 2 | 


5 


PP 
When Zephyrs. Ger the blaſfeme nag, . 
And ſweets along their air ceovey;; - - $ a 
Shan't I the fragrant breeze inhale, K 
Decauſe Jou boeathe-a-ſweeter gele- 


0 


Sweet are the flow'rs that deck the field; 
Sweet is the ſmell the Hoſſcms yield ; 

Sweet is the femme gale that blowss« | . 

And feet So ſweeter you, the roſe... | 


FTI. Fre! fi O 
= ——— 6 


— Ht rl. W | hes 
* I of ity 1 m 1 ö 4 Bid "4 
Kiss, 8. þ | F; | 


TRE. 


NE kind ifs before we part, a 
Ae rere ee 
71 ee . 
* 


— 


N 4 
* = ö W CY a rw y _ | 
| Li a as... ä x 1 = an VER 
Fr * * y l : . * 
U - . 
7 = 
- 
” 


1 


9 


ö Yer, yet, weep not 10 my love; 
: Let me kifs that falling tear!“ 


_ Oey my rp." eee 
= t aiftz gas a 
en — Ls 
a Every wiſh ſhall pant for you ;- © | 241 
One kind kiſs then Aer we — P92: $292 Ai. 
fond re n 22 * 1 
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or, ft ve” 


Fe bi. 42 
RI doch 54" 
FAIR DAPHNE, || - 


"> 
„ uy 183952 dana! 


OW ſweet in the w | i fect bat 
E and horu, is SUS A at; SI. 

o.waken ſhrill echo yay ayſte the Treſli morn ; 
But hard is ate heart muſt purſie;/ 


For Daphae, Fair Dapfine is Toft to my view, 
She's loſt, fair Dephae i Joi to tny: views, 7 ; 
Aſiſt me chifte Dian the bymplt'to regain, = 
© © WY bore vid than therdebuck and ing derithdiſdain; 
In pity o ertake her uh wounds as ſhe flies ; 5 
. Hough Daphne z purſu d- tis Myrullo that dies. 


That dies! Oc. | * 
5 Vs 1). * N "a EOF} * * 7 


Oe 
A ravobithe goa. 


o cnet expreſion, 
Some emotigns $9. impart. ; , 

When we mean à {oft .confeſſion,.. 
And: yet- ſeek to, hide the heart: 

When gur boſoms all complaining , 5 
With. delicious tumults ſwell, 


. 


LE (LO 


wa a; 


. Nlark my eyes, EB: © < 


Love has nought more ſweet, believe me; ; 


This is all that bears dedlaring, 
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Speak what trembling, mami dying ; | How 1 
TE eee ee An 


* 


Deep coifuſiot 7 ref terror | 
Quite expreſſire paints my check; 
Aſk no more, beer wee er 
W e den d my , 
Or breath d only to the air; 


Read what your's ave nun thre. | 


Ah 1 chat you Sil once conceive me, | 10 ; 
Once my ſoul's flrong feelings view ; 


Friendſhip nothing half ſo true; 
From you I am wild, deſpa 
With, you ſpeechleſs as I touch ; 


And perhaps declares too much. 
CEN. 
THE HIG HLAN D LADDIE. 
YT HE lawland lads think they are ine: 
But O, they're. vain and idly:gawdy! 


8 2 
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How much unlike-that, gracefu? mein, 
And e 


„ 
O my bonny highland laddie, 
My handſome charming ·highland laddie ; 
May heaven ſtill guard, and love reward _ 
Our lawland laſs, and bro highland kiddie. © 


„It © 


# * 


If I were free ma: has: | | ; 
To be the wealthieſt Jawlaid hay. 4. 
I'd take young Donald without trews, 
With bonnet blue, and belted plaidy. | 
et rh boy. 5 bonny, Oe. 
Iu} 91068 Act. 
The braweſt beau 3 in burrow! tou, 
In a? his airs with art made ready,” 
Compar'd to him he's but a clown; ; x 


He's finer far.in's tartan-plady, 


O my bonny, &c. 


Oer benty bill with him I'll gun, 
And leave my lawland kin and dady, 
Frae winter's cauld, and ſummer's ſan, 


mne 1 
0 ren. | | 4 


% + 
N 
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A painted room and filken bed. Ml 7 
May pleaſe a lawland laird and lady; Te 
But I can kiſs and be as glad, = ML 


Behind a buſh 3 in's highland plaidy. | For | 
| 0 * bonny, bf p 
\ 
Few compliments between us paſs, 

1 ea? him my dear highland laddie, = 
| And he ca's me his lawland laſs, Join 
Jyne rows me in beneath his plaidy. v 

| O my bonay, % 8 

Mae greater joy III er AY Wh 
Than that his love prove true and ſteady, 
Like mine to him which ne'er ſhall end, 


While Heaven preſerves my highland laddie, 
O my bonny, 6. 


Ht 


CXXV. 
u VA T I I LA” 


SUNG Ar RANELAGH. OS 


» vhs" 
"414. 


E chearful virgins, hs... alt 
1 My fair Myrtilla paſs the green, 


- 


ul b N 
=  & a 8 "> 


"wy Wy” - 


Hen MW The CHEARFUL COMPANION: 147 


To roſe or jaſmin bow'r? 
To roſe or jaſmin bow'r? \ 
Where does ſhe ſeek the woodbine ſhade ? 
For ſure ye know the blooming maid, © 
Sweet as the May-born flour, rv 
Sweet as the May- born flo r. b, 


Gy. 


ny, 65 


Her cheeks are like the maiden roſe 1. 50 

Join'd with the lily as it gros. 
Where each in ſweetneſs wis 
Where each in ſweetneſs vie: 

Like dew-drops glitt'ring in the moru, 

When Phcebus gilds the flow'ring thorn, 

0 Health ſparkles in her eye. 

8 Health ſparkles in her eye. 


„ E. Her ſong is like the linnet's lay, 
© BY That warbles chearful on the (prays 
To hail the vernal beam, | 
To hail the vernal beam. | 
Her heart is blither than her ſong ; | 
Her paſſions gently move along, 1.25101 
Like the ſmooth- gliding ſtream, 
Like the ſmooth · gliding ſtream. 


T 2 


> THY 
5 
2 1 
* 
* 


r - 4 


ou in A 


— IS . 49s... 


3 — 
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CXXVI. ; 
SONG IN LOVE IN A VILLAGE, 


ENTLE Vouthj ali: rl mew, * 
Still you force-me thus to fly 
Ceaſe, oh! ceaſe to perſevere, 5 
Speak not what 1 muſt not hear; IR eee wolf 
To my heart-its:caſ&KRovez- 5 } 477% be! 
Go and never ſee m more;- eee 
z 237 © 562 4 * 
ee nk 


"cFxvir- (* E f. 
"| FAVOURITE DUE, , 


EE! the conquering hero comes; | 

Sound the trumpets, beat che dtumo; | 

- Sports prepare the ute beng 5 Se 9 
Songs of triumph to him fing. 


See the god le youth advance; 
Breathe the flutesz. and lead the dance; 
Myrtle wreaths and roſes twine; / # SAS. 
To deck the heros Frow divine © 


'A HUNTING SONG. 
HE duſky night+tides down-the y, 
| Arndatberbints] | 
The hounds all join in jovialcry,——Thehonods, Cc 
The huntſman winds his horn. 


CC or urs 
And a hunting we will go, — oho, oho, ha" 
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And a hunting.we will go,-—otio, oh, oho, 5 


A hunting wewill gv;---0-oliv, 
Aud a hang ag 0s nl £ AN 
The wife around ber huſband Gam + 
Her arms to make bim lay ; 8 * 
My dear, it rains, it hails, it noa 1 
My dear, Ye. 2 


_ You cannot hunt to-day, 


Away they fly. to-ſcape the rout, 
Their ſteeds they-ſcundly- fwiteh'; - 
Some are thrown in; ſome-are thrown-outt--- 
Some are throw in; Sc. 
And ſome throwp? in the ditch. 
Yet a hunting, &s. 


* Yet a hunting, c. * 


2 5 
w ah | 


5 130 Tw-onfanevL coMPAntow 4 


At laſt from ſtrength to faintnel worn 
Poor reynard ceaſes flight; > Of 1 
Then weary, home ward we return, rue. 
Then weary, He. 5 3 "A 

x And drink away the night. eh Aer 
8 Anda driäkisg, G. T 


* o C * — 1 $ 
E A © S- ö f | * 5 g 
* 141 La bl 4 P 44.4% * 


s De Seve os BN 10 Of 

| 53% 28 97 664 +7 15754 4 i You 

* CXXR. | ; Lo: 
THERE's MY THUMB, ILL, FER 8 
BEGUILE. THEE... . 

2 


ET TT, early gone a-maying, 21.6 N dus Th 
Met her lover, WILLIE, Araying 3. FR 


8 Dae chanel ms e E@S _ | 
Thus, we know, he reaſon'd with ber: 
1 Mark, dear maid, the turfles png x 3 
1 Fondly billing, kindly wooing ! TY 
Zee bow every. buſh. diſcovers '' © | 

Happy pairs of feather'd lovers! 


See the op'ning bluſhing rofes 
Each it's ſecret charms diſcloſes! , Ts. 
Sweet's the time, ah! ſhort's the meaſures a 
Ottheir W haſty * bern 


* 1 

9 

9 © = = 
25) : \ 
— 1 
= 
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Quickly we mult ſnatch the ur 

of their ſoft and fragrant flavour: | 
They bloom to · day; 3 they fade to- morrow, . 
Droop their heads, and die in ſorrow. 5 . 


Time, my BES8, will bare no traces. - 
Of thoſe beauties, of thoſe: graces : : 
Youth and love forbid' our r 
Love and youth abhor delaying. 
Deareſt maid, nay, do not fly mm 
Let your pride no more deny me: * 
Never doubt your faithful WILLIE; 

There's my thumb III ne t hes.” 


% * 


* 


. 


ö * . a. þ 1 1 


A FAVOURITE SONG. 
E Monſieurs of Frante, and ye d. — 
Spain, 7 


Take heed, or you'll get x good drubbing again: * 5 

We often have beat you moſt ſoundly of yore, ; 

And my word for t, n meet wh am. ary beat you | 
once more. 


N 


be. The'©H raf 


| ud = . 
Encore, es Euegrę, \Encore4 
And my word for't, we'll meet you, and ben 


Hig ones: FTCA cant. "pe > 

14 Aal 
Our loldters and ſailors ROY | 
To face you by land, or toi face Jon hy ſea; - 
And ſhould you be temptecfto brave B in 's ſho, 
My word for't, ther]; nag meet Foy... 30d _ Bir you 


N 


Once mor 4. 


FO Fil ty #: Gorath 
Encore, Encore, "tg" 
— BY ns) "> © 1. * Pas 


8 94 
Our Ships, it of th 8 
eg av 043 x» Fi gh da. 


And New tg hearts Jou age gu' to provoke 


E 

You'll find them the fame, 8 = ve oft don 
For t h Tin 4 je ud ano e 2 N Fron 
t Ka 3 ou, t 0 9. beat you el. 
1 IL K Daf — TA Mas "_ Ate You 
r T 14 J W „ i Leſt 
E 


No true Son. of Neptune. il Aach from kings 

Nabold:Sonof. Mars will you ever. ſee run; 

J Purſe little rich, tho. in Spirit not poor, 

They wiſh but to meet you, 2 onct 
more. 


Encore, Encore, c. 


=_ OT I 
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ic Dollars of Spain too, are neat pretty things, 
and will furniſh our ſweethearts with ribbons and 
Nay ſtake but ye Frenchmen, une ſmall Louis D'or, 

E'en for that we Will fight you and beat you out 


"oy . 11; 1-4 

* Encore, Encore, S. 
e Tis freedom, bien freedom tharpolateall our dark, 
ft 3: 6 


it nerves all dur hands, "and that feels all our 
hearts; 

For that we would die a thouſand times o'er, 

ert not better to live, und to bvat you one more. 

Beos Baan, * i 7: © 


From George to uforp the command of the main, 

3 Believe me, falſe Bourbon, the'effork is vain ; 

Your madneſs deſert, aud hip gooddcſs implore 

Leſt we beat you ſtill worſe, than we e er did before. 
Encore, Encore, e. 


0 * 
. - 
P = 
” 
+ 
n * 
= 6 e 
. 


— 


1 7 4 A «4. | 
fl g : N 4 23% 1 Jih? . 1 o . Hu Le 70 
_ DAMON AND LAU RA 
= SAIL 191th ON 1 57 20 „ oy 1 4 [1s e 


hen | 
or be 


. | NONTENTED At day 1 will fit byy your ft 


Where Poplars far-flretching, 0 ercarh the 1 
cool tide ; g * TED, 
I v&3 Fu! 4 
And while the clear river runs — ing along, 
-  The'thruſh and the linnet eqntend N 
73 1 t 14 
Tran Fo. | | 
> 2 FO IEY THCD od dig! bas 1000 | F | Fort 
F540 700 4. CAO 210 6) i CA Nor 
| vr rk ils £1090) "I N Be t 
While you are bat by me ov > dang er Hear, © © 105 
NN 115 any "1 P. 


Ve lambs reſt in i lafety my Jamon is near, 
Play on, ye blithe kids now. Jour gimbal ay! 
ait pleaſe a rn 

For my ſhepherd is king e at cl 


"Bars my ee Se. 
| DW . 
: e 9 5 
Datel RT 
(VT 1 * as - 15 


Ve virgins of Britain, bright, rivals of. day, / 

The wiſh of each heart, and the theme of each lay, 

Ne'er yield to the ſwain, till he make you his wile 

For he who loves truly will. take her for life. j 
For he who loves, c. 


tg 


— 


.- 
- 


The Erb evbiexmon 155 
1. e e eee 4 


. youths, who ber ubahte ber : thefrowns of the 

A. fair, / f HN Nene 

Bug. [is yours to relieve, | otto kd 0 Wer owe 7 

+." WM hen ſcorn to their ruin afhſtance to lend, 

our fide 

10 m Wy betray the fweet creature youre born to de- 
e 2 

7 55 fend. ä a dies Them 

A Nor betrays Or. % 69 0 LE . 

ng, WELL] LEE MAJ ati” -f 

r ſong, 4916 + WK 2 ann $04 bing 0 

on. n 

o For their e and faith be our virgins . 

15 


Nor falſe to his vo. one young ſhepherd be found: 


Be their moments all guided hy virtue and truth, 
Io preſerve 1 in their "gp wh what 7 ve a! zn their 


t fl Oe 


1 | youth. 
"JM To preſerve, Ge. 


401 e 4 


© 


t ea. hi . 0 
5 cxxXII. 
CEL 1 A. 


. 
* 


LAS! when charming Celia's gone, 
I ſigh, and think myſelf undone; 


; 


, But when the lovely nymph is here, 
wiſe, 


Im pleas'd, yet griev'd, I hope, yet fear: 2 
Thoughtleſs of all, but her, I rove; i 
Ah! tell me, is not this call'd love? 
D 2 
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3 Ah me! What Powers ran moverme'ſp'2;;; - 
die wich grief when ſta maſt g=, SFO 
But I revive-at ber returaz2 791d ad: Aa UH 
1 Pant, 1 freezes. 1-fgh-L-burn;;} 32+ e3%113; e 


| Tranſport ſo ſtrange o ſuurety fu ,, 1540, + 
* can this be to ineadfiup. due 2... _ 2 


Ah no tis . 290 br And 
I fed), I feel, the phkafand aint id % n : As 
For who e' er ſaw bright Celia ee 510! b 
But wifh d. anũ lung d 40 be heir; pride f ie, 
Gods! if the truaſt . muſt be leſe dy 191 '0r 5: And 
Ob! let her be by ave! poſſaſſ d. aidld; nus 
RP DARING neger Tra 
Ni. ven with No) Af 
uur AL work n 
Le engen em vn mos She 
| Wann gf eis e 
Sweet raptures in my boſom 1 
My feet forget ig wt. I A 10 Oh 
She too reclines her Jboyely head, 1 Th 


Soft bluſhes o'er her cheeks. are &Þ read g 8 
Sure, a wf 8 e 


£49 | 301 ine 


7 17 
neee 


"IP 4 
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44, ly beating heart is wrapt aw-bliſs, 1c + 

5 8. \en'er I ſteal a tended? kiln * NY, 

a Beneath the lent grovers) 1213 214451 

sue ſtrives to froma-and/puts mecbyt 1 | 
Zen Nove. anger dwella: not in her eye. 0 3; 6 | 
os Sure this is nie love} 6% 5d 21! 97» 1 ff | 
No by 4 And once, oh, once! the deareſt mad 2815 
Nabels on her breaſt my bart nid: 4 

OG Some ſecret impulſe'drove;! ---: :- 

ee, me, her geutle arum careſd' d, , 

or ach gowns „ S864! 342312 208] 

TLC Sure Wr 3 A e 

ger Tranſported with hey er charms, 


170? \\ WY A foft deſire my boſom warms, 
© Forbidden joys t6/prove?. - 
2 Trembling, for fear ſhe ſhould comply 

| » if She from my arms prepares to fy,” 

* Thoagh warm'& bitch mutual love! 

A cl ed aL wu eee 
oh! stay, I cry'd---Let Hymen's bands 
Imi moment eye our willing? habd, * 
of And all thy fears rethove/ 
0 r 
8 And now we live ſupremely bleſs'd, 

A life of mutual love. 
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— 74 lte 1. "£43937 AN x: 4 * 7 
at! 115 9H! 1 8 77 + (ED ergy E. ET"; 


41 A. oe F. C. 9. E,. 20 40 
T UN e- Ma urge ee 4a; T 
A Chloe !1thaus A e 44 m 
breaſt, (OE tte INE 
Since 1 * from thee; ene 
I Arto the grove there t6.Janguiſk and moun, 
There to ſigh for my charmer and long to return; 
ane ay to and 25H 
But they ſmile all in vain, my Chloe's away, 
The field and the grove ord me no cale, 


But bring me my Chlac, 
2 ien H o *. übe 


No virgin I ſee, t. my boſom, lam. 
I'm cold to the r though Boys yi Fu 
charms d ei en ae For 
In vain they attack: me, and ſparkle the eye: Let 
Theſe are not the looks of my. Chloe. I rx. Le 
Theſe looks wee pla 4: e ke the ſun . At 
thron'd, 4 Fo 


And ſmiling diulrs his rainence: . 
Twas thus I firſt view'd e 
Thus gaz u I wich wonder, ad lov'd while I 
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Then, then the dear fair one was ſtill in my 
ſight, VITA 
t was pleaſure all day it, was Fapture all ade 35 
But now by Jardfortine,” remov'd from my fair, 
Jn ſecret! Liangbithy 1 prey to deſpair; Ca 
Bat abſende and tormunabate vt my fame, | 
My Chloe's ſtill charming, my paſſion the ſathe ; ; 
Ohl vduld· he: preſercł mein place in her breaft, 
Then abſehes Wag e 1 "ou be 
bleit. f Bas 1m rela 7 . 01 * 


8 


et: hag 3 e . 2 it tf 1 4.4 


urs 2 96], 2 VN ier ui (ir Fe ola Sf: 9 
Tull, 7 90 11 5 N 2448 > . ql | B64 L 27k p, 
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C all ye ſhepherds of the p plain, 

Come Every tyihptand every fi cars M 
Leave all your #82 hd hafte away, © * I 
For Damon weds his Phillida z n ? 
Let mich. and leut W ran" 


* + 


> * Tal 2 1 213 4 1 
Let every heart" with Joy 7 abound, th bi 
And we M be merry k and g: gay, 5 3 | ping 
For Damon weds his Phillida. Me ll 
© FECT DI fins ein av Bb N ** 
| me dende Harp Pete - firajng; | 


The mp mphts*fh? tbe ve oe the plaine, 
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In honour of the happy day, 
That Damon weds his Phillida: «£41 
No melancholy ſhall be fees, 8 


All thall be happy on the green, . | 
For we'll wy bool our cares r, 
The roſe and 1652 we'll eutwine, js 4 
And every plealing hover we'll join, = Þ 
And make a chaplet fair and 7. 1 * 
To deck the levely Ph1˙Hdd u. 
Beneath their feet we flowers will firew, ; 4 
And garlands hang on ev'ry bough, | k. 
And all to grace the wedding-day ! 3 1 
Of Damon und d nde. 248 


| 117 \ 
r 

CXIXVI. 1 
1 HE HE RMI T. 


EA 


By Dx Braris. Dy 1 
\ = Ps "ke 4 when the hani 


And YT the ſweets of forges ml 
When nought but the torrent is heard on the 
And nought but the nightingale's ſong. in thi 


grove : 


the CHEARPUL COMPANION. r6r 
['was then by the cayg.pf-amguntaie reclin'd, 
A hermit his nighthncomplaintibus began; 
ugh mournful hig numbers, ya foul. yas re- 
; 6gn'd, WE} x» $297 nf © 
He thought as adagey»tho'uke fcltas 4 man. 
abdbiT xd bow moon » 

Ah! ** thus abandon'd to darkneſs and woe? 
Why thus love: Bdowel Jaws thy fad ftrain * 
or ſpring ſhall et y and -a yu heft, 
And thy boſo ma b —— 
et if pity inſpire the οντ.At the lay, 
. 

mourn ; rag yi'rs av wed has 


Oh! ſooth him whole pleaſures Uke thine paſs away, 


Full quickly they paſgyhutthey erer return. 


* . ö ee 


Now gliding remote on t e on the verge of the Icy, 
The moon half extib Full d Hey ereſcent diſplays; 


But lately I mark d, Fhep majeſtię on high 
She ſhone, and the planets, were loſt in their 
5 4 7 & : a 
blaze; 
| 38. r eVs gb i? 


Rall on, thou fair orb, and with gladneſs purſue 
he path that conducts thee to ſplendor again; 
I ut man's faded glory no change ſhall renew, 

Ah fool! to exult in a glory ſo vain, 


X 
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'Tis night, and the landſcape is lovely no mare, 
I mourn, but ye woodlands I moura not for you; 

Fort morn is approaching your charms to reflore, 
Perſam'd with freſh mom and glitt riogvith 

Fs © | 

Nor yet for the ravage of winter I mourn, 
Kind nature the embryo bloſſom will ſave; 


But when ſhall ſpring viſit the mouldering urn? 


Oh! when ſhall.it dawn on the night of the gran! 
WU WET 
CXXXVII. 
A FAVOURITE SONG. 


M Y temples with cluſters of grapes — 
And barter all joy for a goblet of wine; 
In ſearch. of a Venus no longer I'll run, 

But ſtop and forget her at Bacchus's urn. 


Yet why this reſolve to relinquiſh the fair? 


Tis a folly with ſpirits like mine to deſpair ; 


For what mighty charms can be found in a glaſs, 
If not 6Il'd to the health of ſome favourite laſs ? 


'Tis woman whoſe charms ey'ry rapture impart, 


And lend a new ſpring to the pulſe of the heart; 
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The miſer himſelf ({o ſupreme is her ſway) 
Grows convert to love, and reſigns her his key. 


At the ſound of her voice, ſorrow liſts up her head, 
And poverty-liſtens, well-pleas'd, from her ſhed; 
While age, in an extaſy, hobbling along, 
Beats time, with his crutch, to the tune oſᷣher ſong. 
7 — 
gran? Then bring me a goblet from Bacchue's Beard, 
The largeſtꝰ and deepeſt that ſtùnds on the board ; 
III fill up a brimmer, and drink to the fair, 
'Tis the thirſt of afover, and pledge me who dare. 


wine, | 8 1 * 
ah CXXX VIII. 
| A FREE-MASONS SONG. 
ET maſoary from pole to pale, 
4 Her ſacred laws expand z. 
| Far as the mighty waters roll. 
ifs To waſh remoteſt laud ! | 
r That virtue has not left mankind, 
| Her ſocial maxims prove ; 
| For ſtamp'd upon the maſon's mind. 
t; Are unity and love. 


X 2 
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Aſcending to her native cy, 
Let Maſonry increaſe: 
A glorious pillar rais'd on highs, 
\-Thtegrity its baſe... | 
Brode adds to — 4. 
An emblematic doc. ;: N 
As ſtamp d upon the maſon's . i 
Are unity and love. 


SONG IN THE CAPRICIOUS LOVERS 


OR various path fla os fan, 
As thus. a decent blind, | 

| 8 the ſticks to peep at man, 

Nor yet ger your mind. 


Fri 


Each Gion has a meaning plain, 344 1 
Reſentment's in the ſnap ; | | 
A flirt expreſſes ſtrong diſdaia Us 


ä a 


All paſſione will thefan diſcloſey 
All modes of female art, 


nen ne CHEARTUL! COMPANION. 26; 

0 And to advantage ſweetly ſhews | | 
The hands: 3 if not the heart. 

\ &-4 * 

Tis folly's ſceptre, firſt deſign'd. 5 

By love's capricious boy, 
Who knows. how lightly all 
Are govern'd by a toy. 


WD REO IRR Ns | ' 
8 7 
so IN THE WEDDING RING:. 
HEN grit ihe-youth his fears forſook, 
And that he-lov'd*®Lfondly heard, 


What ſweetneſs was in ev'ry look, 
What 2 in _" word ! 


ERS, 


— 


From her e * to * me klelrd. 
Did fortune bid me chooſe; 

How gladly would JL all the reſt 

For love, and him, refuſe, 


9 901 
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"cx. + hap 


A FAVOURITE son- 


O heal the * a bee had made 
Upen my Chloe's face. 

Honey upon her check ſhe laid, 

And bid me kiſs the- _ 


Peas d, 1 bey d, and from the wound# 


The 

Imbib'd both ſweet and ſmart ; "—_ xe 

Honey on my lips I found, | She 1 

The ſting within my heart... T. 

eee Ott 

A 

XLII. But 

YOUNG COLIN. 

* court me young Colin came many 6 wilt My 

And oft by my fide he has ſet, 1 

His meaning J often requeſted to know,. _ An 

And wonder'd what he wou'd be at: 

To gain me he ſaid many pretty ſoft thingy, Ty 
, Deſcribing the heighth of his paſſion ;. 

When often I've bid him to hold his fool's tongie, T1 


Though faith, 'twas againſt inclination. 


The CHEA RFUL COMPANTON.: +64: 


could not help laughing ſometimes I declare, 
He ſwore he'd love beyond -meaſure ERS 
He'd kiſs me, and, —ſighiag.— be d Liſs me * | 
And ſaid I was his whole pleaſure ; | 

When l bid him forbear,—my heart Lit ſaid—na, 
'Twas not in my pow r to deny | 

And when he requeſted. if I'd be his wife 

That moment 1 * I hould—die. 


The girl that ſays no, never meant it as ſo, 
Though ſeem̃ingly prudiſh or fly, 

She may ſay what ſhe will, but cannot diſown. 
That no—the wotd—yes does imply. 

Of times as he walk'd he wou'd tell a love tale, 
And vow that for me ke ſhou'd die; 

But rather than ſuch a miſchance ſhould e' er hap 


I thought I'd much better comply. 


My heart all the time, how it play'd'pit-a-pat 
The minute he urg dchis requeſt, 

And if to be teiz*d—lI thought any more, 
It wou'd to the purpaſe be belt. 

To the church in the village next morning he went, 
All nonſenſe being over and done, | 

The prieſt at the altar united our hands, 
And Colin and I were made one. 


x 
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. It Is: pol a N 6 Wes 1 
(XIII. 


SEE YOUR COUNTRY- RIGHTED 


OME ye lads who wiſh to thine | 
Bright in future ſtory, 
Haſte to arms and form the line 
That. leads to martial glory. ; 


91 44 
CHoruUs © e 
: Charge the muſket, point the lance, 
Brave the worſt of dangers, 
Tell the bluſtering ſons of France . 
| That we to fear are ſtrangers. 
j * | 


Britain, when the lion's:rouz'd, _ 
And her. Hag i is rearing, 


Always finds, her ſons diſpos | 
To drub the foe that's daring, 


Charge the muſket, Ee. 


Hearts of oak with f peed advance, | 
Pour your naval thunder | 
On the trembling ſhores of France, 
And ſtrike the world with wonder. I" 
Charge the muſket, Oc. 


TED. 


8 a 2 
9 9 
e ** * * > V 
, 
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onour for the brave to ſhare - 


Is the nobleſt booty; 
Guard your coaſts, protect ths fairy, . 
For that's a Briton's duty. 1 
N the wake, . 


What if Spain to take their parts, 5 * 
Form a baſe Alliance, ef, 

All unite, and Britiſhi hearts 
May bid the world defiance; ; 


: CHORUS. | | 
Beat the drum the trumpet ound 
Manly and united ; 
Danger face, maintain your ground, 


And ſce your country righted. 


CXLIV.. 
YOUNG JAMIE. +7 
Blurhxsr lads and he gay, = * 
Hear what my ſong diſcloſes ; 
As I one morning ſleeping lay 
Upon a bank of roſes, 


* 


* ” 


ado i Af" 


' Young Jamie whiſking ber the mend, 
By good luck chan&e to tyy me z 
He touch'd his bör net of his head. 
e e e 


; 3 
= N - 
— 1 1 f " 


Jamie though I right meikle priz'd, 
Yet now I wadna ken him, 


But with a frown my face disguis d, . 5 : 
And ſtrove away to fend bim. Ng Ve 2 
But fondly be ſtillnexrer preſt, re 
And. by my fide down lying, 71 N 
His beating heart did thump fo fat, '* * 
I thought-the wy waging: - 4 
eee 3r{ anti gh = 
But © Ain refolring 6 to den s 97 e a 
And angry paſſion fergning, = 7A 5 * a 
I often roughly i ſhot him by, . | % Vo 
With words full of diſdaining. 1 
Poor Jawie. baulk'd, no favour wins, 4 Fir 
Wegt, off much difcontented, . 25 
But I in truth for all my fins 
Ne' or half ſo much re pented, bete Le 
ü UC IAG clo: s A N A. | 
6 12400 & « 6&4 „ 6 161 ne Pr 
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HO” by Colin I now am forfaken, 
No willow my temples ſhall bind ; 1 

Tho! in one I by chane. am wiltaken, 
Another I hope will prove kind: 

Young Colin would leave me in forrow; 5 

Yet this I would have him to know ' 

From him this good maxim T bortow, , 

' 1s belt to have two mie to one's bow. | 


[ own his bright eyes were my pid 
When love from their beams {mil'd ou my 4, 


[ own he was once all my-reaſure, . H 
But I'll be as fickte a h.. 

Young Damon can cure all my forrow; m 
And this I wou'd have you to know; |! '/ 

From the men this good maxim I borrow; 
D n to their bo 


. 
Prove conſtant and * — 
Only while they prove conſtant to i 
Tad 


His co 


- an C a 5 2 2 * 5 K n ; G 1 K : , 
_ - - * . # 4 « 4 * * 
k 
* * i 2 
FA * N . 


Fora falſe one tis ſollyto languiſh zee burden 
Then attend t0-my Saunſel and know, 
To, avoid all ſuch pining and anguith, 


1 wala ſure of two e bow. 


77 To Nenn 
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1 of 'CXLVT. M nd eu 
THE. contnten MILLER.” 


1% Aol Hf 2 gti We © 
Fo a aig plate cottage, conveniently neat, 
With a mill, and forme meadows—(afreehol 
- eſtate) : 
A well-meaning Miller by labour ne 
Thoſe bleſſings that nature to grand ones. denies; 
No ns to Plague him, no Fares to torment, 
Mtant companions are health and ä 
Their lordſhips in lace may take note if they 
For he's honeſt though daub'd with the duſt of 


400 
| mall, {45 MEE DIL). y 129% 


of ,7 vi + 2 4 4 61 
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Geo 023: | 
Ere the lark's early carol ſalutes: the ner day, 
He ſprings from his cottage, as jocund as May; 
He chearfully whiſtles, regardleſs of cave; {3 
Or ſings the Lift ballad he bought at the fair? 
While courtiers are toil'd i in the cobweb of N 
Or dridjng elections, i in derer to be Seat bn 

9 1 


aig} of 


The exon amoLs ese uro "ms 


o fraud, nor ambition his boſom doth! gl, 

contented he works if there's "__ far n. 
"40% 3 

On Sunday, bedeck'd-in his ee array, 
At church he's the loudeſt to chant, or to pray; 
gits down to a dinner of plain, Engliſh food ; 
And, tho' ſimple the pudding, his appetite's good. 
At night, when, the prieſt and exciſæman are gone, 
He guaffs at the alehouſe with. Roger and John; 
Then returns to his. pillow, and dreams of no ill. 
No monarch's more bleft than the man of the mill. 


Se Sona 
++GALND, + 
. ALLAN WA TER 3 
HAT + ſhall the muſe repeat? 
What verſe be found to. praiſe my Annie — 
On her ten thouſand graces wait, A 
Each ſwain admires, and owns ſhe's bonay. 
Lince firſt ſhe trod the happy plain, 
She ſet each yourhfu? heart on fire; 
Tach nymph does to her fwain complain, 
That e 8 


1 his lovely 12 geareſt care, 
This new delight, this 9 Abs 


l 
[a ' 


= — ee 
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Like ſummer's dawn, ſhe 8 freſh and fair, 


When Flora's. fragrhrt bfeezes fan ye 
A' day theiam'rous'youtlis conveen; 3. 7 
Joyous they, ſport and play hefore | he 55 
A' night, whe the nae mair is ſeen, 1475 yl 
In bliſsful dreams ; they | Al adore ber. 


964} hn + 2 


Amang the crowd heed came, 2 96 200) 


He look 0. be, lov'd, be bow. to nie 
His riſing Gzhs expreſs his flame, 3 

His words wert fc, hig wiſhes many, 1 N 
Wi ſmiles the lovely, maid reply'd, 1 117 

Kind ſhepherd, Why ſhould I deceive ye! 
Alas | your love maun be deny 3 Fo 


This deftin'd breaft can ne*er relieve ye. In 


* 11 ' T, , 234 ( 314 61% * 9 1 I 


Foung Damon came, x with Cupid's art, 4 
His wiles, and ales, bis charms beguiling- 
He ftaw awa' my virgin heart; 1 
Ceafe, poor Amyntor, ceaſe bewalling ng. I» 
Some brighter beauty you may find, | 
On yondet "Plains the nymphs are a 
Then chafe ſome heart that's unconfin d, 
And leave to Damon his own Annie. 


*y a _ * . | * 4 
: 4 \ - 
\ ; | 
7 1 5 e 5 I if? E 1. ** 124. 
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7 THE BRITISH FAIR; 
9 HOEBUS,. meaner themes diſdaining, 
171 To the Iyrit's call repair; 

9 bn: Wi And the ſtrings to rapture training, 


Come eee le 


Chiefs, throughout che land viQtorions, 


Born to conquer and to ſpare, | yet ; 
1 979 Were not gallant, were not glorious, 
7 Till commanded by the Fair. Lars 
11.4 All the works of worth and merit. 
77 Which the ſons of art prepare, on 
wh Have no pleaſure, life, or ſpirit, | 
* But as borrow” d from the Fair. th 


* Reaſon is as weak as s paſſion " | 
1 But if you for, truth declare, n 0 
15 Worth and manbocd are the faſhion, | 
; | ' 


Earour'd by the Britiſh Fair, 


1 - To . E. 1 11} 1 ay 
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I. ve 25 how can it torment! 
If bitter, O tell me whence comes my content? 
Since 1 ſuffer with pleaſure, why ſhould I complain, 
Or grieve at my fate, fince I know "tis in vain? 
Yet ſo pleaſing the pain is, ſo ſoft is the dart, 
Thatatonecit both wounds me Nn 


1 th her hand gently, look: languiſhing down, 
And by paſſionate ſilence I make my love known: 
But, oh! how I'm bleſt when ſo kind ſhe does pron, 
By ſome willing miſtake to diſcover her love; 

When, in ſtriving to hide, ſhe reveals all her fame, 
And our eyes tell each other what neither dare name! 


How pleaſing is beauty! how ſweet are the charms 
How delightful embraces! how peaceful her armil 
Sure there's nothing ſo cafy as learning to love; 

"Tis taught m on earth, and by all things above: 
_ Andtobeauty'sbrightan@ardallherocsmut yiel, 
For tis beauty that conquers, and keepshefairfield 


i 


$23 
"A FAVOUR Te 's0NG. BOY 


DS WC X 
nr CASTLE. 
edel 99 . 


OM Roffin cafite's echoing walls 

Refunds ty Thephetd's * 8 

My Colin bids me come away; 5 ö 

And love demands 1 e < 

His melting ſtrain and tuneful lay, 

$9 much the charms of love . 

I yield — nor longer can re fran 
jor my bes and ſs lar. a 
No longer ean my heart e 

The painful pleafing flame I feel, 
My ſoul retorts the am*rous * 

arms! WY And echoes back in love again; 
arms! BY Where lurks my ſongſter? from what ”m 

vve ; Wl Does Colin potit Hs notes of love? 

bore: Wl 0 bring me to the happy bow'r, — 

A Where mutual love may bliſs ſecure. 


—T 


Ye vocal hills that catch the ſong, 
Repeating, as it flies alongy 


Z 
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To Colin's ear my ſtrain convey, 

And ſay, I haſte to come away. 

Ye zephyrs ſoft that fan the gale, 
Waft to my love the ſoothing tale; 
In whiſpers all my foul expreſs, _ 
And tell, I haſte his arms to bleſs. 


WMD ULIAN NW YAN 
CLI.” 
THE GOLDFINCH TO euro 


RECITATIVE. 
O HandePs pleafing notes as Chloe ſuny | 
The charms of heav'nly liberty, | 
A gentle bird till then with bondage pleas I. 
With ardour panted to be free; 
His priſon broke; he feeks the diſtant plain 
Vet e'er.he flies, tunes forth this parting ſtrais, 


| 41 Re 
Whilſt to the diſtant vale I wing, 
Nor wait the flow return of ſpring, 
Rather in leafleſs groves to dwell 
Than in my Chloe's warmer cell, 
Forgive me, miſtreſs; ſince by thee” - 
I firlt was taught ſweet liberty. 


nen gc 


Soon as the welcome ſpring thall chear, 
th genial warmth the drooping year, 
1] tell, upon the topmoſt ſprays 

by ſweeter notes improv'd my lay, 

and in my priſon learn'd from thee - 


lo warble forth ſweet berty. 
Waſte not on me au uſeleſs care, 
Tlat kind concern let Strephon ſhare; - 
Slight are my ſorrows, flight my ills, | 
To thoſe which he, poor captive; feels, 
Who kept in hopeleſ: bonds-by thee, 
Yet ſtrives not for his liberty. 
CLU. 
THE HAPPY 8WAIN. 
ECALL/D from the brink of deſpair, - 
As light as a feather my mind; 


Now Phillis has vow'd to be kind. 
As blithſome and chearful as May, 


Together we range o'er the green; 
2 


5 


Diſolv'd in the winds all my care, \ 


["Y _ Mi - . 3 i 1 = * 
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| ns 0 
Her beauties I pipe all the da 
All night I embrace with my Queen. 


Such innocent fondneſs ye ſwains, 
The great ones are ſtrangers unto; 
And kings (for we live on the plains), 
But rarely ſuch happineſs know. 


If daiſies I pluck for her hair, Ea 
Or bil-berries bring from the rocks; 

She ſmiles---a reward---the ſweet fair, 
And welcomes me back to the flocks. 


A wreath now my charmer has wove, 
Of myrtles, and woodbines, and bays; 
(Fond token of conjugal love) 3 
And © take it, my gage” . 


As muſe, the engages my fong, 

My hours now are happily ſpent ; 
The ſhepherds I'm envy'd among, 
But care not, am wed to Content. 


ION ne CHEARFUL) COMPANION, 18t- 
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And nature's beauties riſe, - 

The lark aſſumes her mattins ſweet, 
And ſeeks the yielding ſkies : 

The roſy light that glads her muſe, 

Dear to her breaſt muſt be; 


As Damon is to.me. 


In yonder tree two turtles bill, 
Whoſe ſweet alternate notes, 

In pretty ſongs of love prolong - 
The muſic in their throats : 

Dear to the lover's flatt'ring breaſt, 
The fair one's note mult be, 

But not ſo dear the thouſandth * 
As Damon is to me. 


A mourning bird in plaintive mood, 
Robb'd of her callow young, 
In yonder grove obſerv'd her neſt, _ 


And ſtill her woes ſhe ſung: 


A FAVOURITE SCOTCH SONG: 
W che Eaſt begins to dawn, 


But not ſo dear, my ſhepherd kon- 
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No feather'd warbler of the wood - 
More ſorrowful could be; 
But I far greater woes muſt ſhare. 


Were Damon torn from me. 


DDD DAN 


* __ELIV. 
8. A RI Ns. 


* winter of froſt and of fnow 
Has fied from the ſtreams and our * 
The vi'let is ready to blow, 
The blackbird 1s tuning his ſtrains : 
The meadows begirt to look gay, " 
The woods in new dreſſes appear, 
And the euckow has told us to-day, 
That May-tide will quickly be here. 


Oh come to my cottage, my dear, 

If ſpring- time can give you delight; 
Sweet mulic ſhall we come your ear; 

What's lovely ſhall gladden your ſight ; 
As faſt as the flow'rets can riſe, 

Both garlands and arbors I'll make, 
Oh do not the labours deſpiſe, 


That's thought of and done for your ſake. 


on WM Tic CHEARFUL COMPANION. 8g 
Could Colin hear half what I ſays + - * F 
To my cot in.a moment he'd fly; 
But tis you my fond voice mult obey, 
For Colin is nothing to me. | 
If May has but charms far my ſwain, 
If to me you would wiſh to be kind, 


If love does not call you in vain, 
You'll come on the wings of the wind. 


2 SDSS 299 
1 CL. 
| SUMMER. 
HEN the trees all their beautiful verdure 
| renew, | | : 
And the meadows look charmingly gay, 
When ſmiling Creation looks blooming to view, 
Replete with the beauties of May. | 


When the light-hearted ä chants muſical a 


ſtrains, 
As he pipes to his flocks on the hill ; 
And the Lambkins delighted * blyth o'er- the 


plains 


Or friſk by the murmuring n. 


7 


— 


11 


—— 


————— th 


When the cows round the country a gating repair, 
Or beneath the cool ſhatle;ſhun the heat, 


When ee ee 
prepare, 
For hex ſweet: heart Ebb beat A Hg 
1 od 4+ tuo ? eds b Ai od 
When the country girls wantonly fportin = 
So cautious that*aH muſt be buſ : = wh 
Vet oft the ſly ruſtic procures a full pee 
From the fide of ſome hillock or buſh.) 
Ant 2. 21 Ai tn «yt =;0f 
At eve when the:Jads:and-the laſſes lo-miect, 
In a circle to dance ou the green, 
With native ſimplicity, woid of «deetity . 4148 of 
And modeſty: avipt on tlieir mein v 
e % roll mA d 1 Abs N 
When the birds ſeem inſpir id dy the dix. 
In muſical melody wie ; 
And the. hares midſt the corn fields, they fafcly 
remain, ag Py Synod þ wit pe 
Or ſecure a 017 -meadownlie.uwv f huh 
'- 4 28 ba ola ed hoy BY 
Tn a ſnug rural . 
Where murmuring rivulets glide, 
My attendants be Plenty, Contentment and Eaſe, 
Ia ſolitude let me reſide ; 


e £004 6 ener 
yy 
Den 3 


N Tay*sTair banks you've often ſaid 
4 0 You with'd that 1 would try to love ye, 
weep Ard you'd de uf to pleaſe your mai? e 
ied But fear d m lot was far above: ye. fy 


ﬀ I heed not dad or mother's-ſcorn, 
Lore yives/me gm lat io e 
* We for each other fare are born, 8 
: Thea take me bo your arms en IE 1 
1 
My birth-they fax was bigkand/fo Ph 


Fr greater nine 65 yn, — 
They'd have me fly from one fo low, I 
. | 
e us, 


Bat bose I ſpek ey hondll mind, nk 
And fivear that you're the {waa to pleaſe me, 
Will you be tender, fond and kind, 
Aud never wiſh to leave or teaſe me? 
2 I heed. not dad, & 


F 


Aa 


4 4 4 P 
x 1 q os 7 : 


o 2 
N * "I —- * _ 
If 4 % > Y ve 15 OY . ” __— N * * — 
1 s bu 
4 
d * 
* 1 
; 
, us * my 


—_— EW WR SF In 1 


| I know youn beart-ia let anon art! 
As any laird a, ſo kts notar. i404, bug 
To '[ay's fair ſtream, vg 'U.bidadiens .; ets wy 
Fer folks. in loves tis belt de d . * vis 
Bak be 1 . 
* e i eln 3 4 
* b eee SW 


Nack 123 act en bu 
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1 
| _ riod & Duo axle og ” 204 49" 
1 QW cruel and hard ig Lay caſey i build W 
l | "Thus rack d — friendſhip and love; 
| My. Chloe polſciles,e: each grace, | ane e 


© That is thar'd by the eee, 1 


Her beauty an bet alt "might wa rr Wk 
| The fwran is ecell's V her mien. d 0 
She has ſeyſe that "Minerva IP, _ * 
7 Ske's enchanting 0 beer and be ſeen, 
| How cruel and hard 1 is my caſe,” 


Thus rack d "pon Fendi . 


l 4 ps 2 * My Chloe poſſeſfes each grace, 2 ab 10 
* = F <7 4317 & 4 


Tun! is ſhar'd by the an + ove 
y 1 e Nr TITEL 


1 ve cb het delight ſhould I Poe, 
= (Since Chloe atgends to my ſtrains) 


ge * 
* . p 


28 : , P * " 8 * * 
1 — P n 8 * 8 * 2 * * — 3 4 _ 
"_ J X \ * - | s * 0 8 . * "Y bs " * . * 9 g | \ 
T . = 9 y y } 
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if my ahi — — 
Fh 
But elas ! if N h I W ed... 
His body will nix m the dead, 
| Ns nn es ca. 2 
28 
Then, « can eee defiroy,! 


Or purchaſe gay W. his death! * 5 


Or can I wy C oe enjoy, 5 
When I've robby d her adorer of breath! 
To Strephon my lone, M rg 4... 
And, though. 'm-approgching, my end, 
That I've blefa'd-thean Line ler ſhall repine, 

47 e 197 wt 7 15 Ho cruel, Sr. 
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A 


OUNG Cin once courted Myrtillothe prude, 

If he figh'd or look'd YI ſhe 9 v 
i | 
At ** As 2: 


* * "v4 — 


wb be begs with devotion, ſome eaſt ſor his pi 
4 The ſhepherd got nathidg Bud fromns Wl diſdai 
Fatigu'dwith his folly; his fmt-bptgave p 
And vow'd. that no female ſhould fetter him more. 
* S 25 rol not urg Hrn 
———— 
dee eee 
= She g s glances, flie figh'd to He x 
And flatter'd his hopes id the Lngbage df e. 
| | 54 yive>d 13 rol 420b 4, 
Ala, for poor Colin, Chef pit ta the belt, 
Himſelf and bis pion Por d at bath jeg 
_— ; 5 (02 34) con 208 NM. Haft 
3 BY the Griticd] thing he was canght in the four, 
E * By Fanny, gay, young, unaffected, and fair 
8 She dally'd no longer, Bur yielded" her fieart,””! 
Wich joy they ſubmitted to Hyinen's Gectes," *" 
2 And now art” as happy a8 happy can 


bd 


„ R 


n hob 
The prude and coquett are "OY lighted 040 a 
Now their ſweets are all wifted; ris late $a 
4 For tranſport untaſted for moments miſpent 1 
Le virgins take warning, improve by my plan, 
And fix the fond youth when you prudently can. May 


Tie. HEAL COMBANION. 189. 
M 12 10 N. 5.83 2. ul 1081 Dede Rel 2 
n 51. dre EEHL n 30 gk 

MAY ie anf MOTHER-OP L LOV Z. 


. IA 2444 ont 2: nn 6 1 55 
7 [ HE virgim: — x ſoften'd by May, 
, Attends 40, dhe villager's ND, 47 411 71 i 
. 2d? The bjrds feet bin on eyery ſprays . 2. if . 
And poplars qmbrack- 3 with their og. 


- 
_ 
. 
- 1 4 | : 
* 
- — — — . ee Ü ⏑— ⏑ W'eꝛ ͤ 2 ͤ 
= = = \ = „ - \ _ 
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On Ida bright Venus may, WR 1 
Ador'd for her beauty al mz. 7 
Shepherds, that live pn the plain, 5 1 * Gene 4 4 
Hail:May as the mother of love. - .- 
1e 7 26 6 4 * 
At the veſt, as ih CN” "KY i" 
Fond Zephyer capeſſes the pine; 


And willows, le aa 12 
The pink by the rivulets ſide, 

That border the vernal.alcove, | 
Bend downwards to kiſs the ſoft. tides. 

May,, May is the mother of love. 

Hail. May, Ts 

May tinges the butterfly's wing t 

He flutters in bridal array: 


$3 4/609409008089HE 


Tf lars and the Nike Meth (aa 11 
Their muſic is'taight fem by Mahi of 
The flock-debe, recluſe With Ker Mathe: 
Conceals her fond bliſs in the Koe 

And murmuring ſeems to repeat, | 
May, Vii is the WOE be } b*or 10. 
F e 6. 


4 18 F | Ix N ry 22 5 1 


The goddeſs will. vifit F 0% 1 YO? ne 
Ye virgins be ſportive. and gay; 1115 293 eh 
Get pipes, oh ye ſhepheres in tune, 29 of 
For muſic muſt welcome the May: 
Would Damon have Phillis prove Kindy/ 
And all his keen anguiſh remove, 
Let kim tell a ſoft tale and he ll find. 
May, May is the mother of lone. 
$331 004 144 3% a0 Thad 
e 1: ' 2610 
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ng et nap 


fy ! 885 ö 
A sc ors 88 ara * 
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8 Sylvia in a foreſt lay, | 
To bent her woe alonez: 
Her ſwain eee 430d 
And heard her dying moan. 


_ * 
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k! is my love Ae ese bg „81 24 
80 worthleſy apd ſo Min h...; e e er 


1 be wonted, ſuadngſ N, . 0 VL tak 
Converted, gf d br M. 1 215 100 


1 Wor e trader b i 


You row'd the ligW& ſhould Ach rg "7 
les you'd exchange your love ; 


"ob 


In fades now may creation mourn, 


Since you unfaithful prœπꝰ . Mn tbh g 57 
Was it forst higal retli S C25 

To ev'ry oath you Meme d v lo „ 8 
Put ah! it ſeems they moſt deseitt. 24 7 


Who moſt Ou charms. adoress 8 292 10 — 


vom gen d 4 75 55 27 

'Tis plain, your Gr un. 10 9 
The practice of nonkind 3:'/ POOP VER cut 

Alas! I ſee it but too late, .) | 
My love had made me Mia." mn mms ) 

For you, delighted'I,equld dies 
But oh! with grief I'm fila, 

To think that CE aali'r T 4 

- Should by your * be kT.” 


This IT WEE © eike, fick and pale, 
Her head peed ber Mn,” 


1 eln. 


Fe cruel rocks and ſkies! 


3 g | 
2 


— — 


CLXI. tua r 
HERO AND-LEANDEL. 


EAW ER en the bay  . _ - 
Of Helleſpont, all naked ftood; 
Impatient of delay, 
He leap'd into the fatal flood: 
The raging ſeas __ 
- (Whom none can pleaſp). 


* — 
4.5 4 
by, , 


Gainſt him their malice ſhew ; 


The beay'ns lour'd, 
The rain down pour: ag 


Then 2 round his” eyes, | 


Thus of his fate he did complain z 


Te ſtormy winds and gry main! 


What ' tis to m h fobir nf ock 144 

The lover's bliſs dHantÞ tr awe e | 
Alas ye do ubm wile ble 4 

Make me you Wreck, N 29 77 11 | | 


As I come n 24 in hint yore:t vn 7 
But ſpare me- Þ Un bn | 
"IS 248 — | 
Lo !—yonder'ſtands the tow'r ! | 
Where my beloved Has es; ; | | 
And this thi Hinte d- het = +» 1. 1 
Which ſets to watch her longing eyes: | = 
To his fond ſuit “ n 29 E445 4.8 7 ; 
The Gods' wei mute; l £545 7 WW, IT. * 
The billows anſwer” d——no! + notions” 
Up to the Mies r- wid ob 
The ſurges riſe z © 2 ja 4&7 
But ſunk the youth ab aW 


1 rr N 


Mean while the tea, * 5 
Divided twixt her care Ad 10%, ß; 
Now does his ſtay Upbraid; , DD 205g Sed 
Now dreads he ſhould the var prove. 


O fate ! ——ſaid' the, © | * 8 
For heav'n don Wice © An 


Our rows ſhall &'er dd; MY Avi d%8 7 
en $09) Bis 


\ — — 71 
l Y— 
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4 I'd leap this-wall, 
Could I but fall, 
* By my Leander's tide. 


At length the riſing ſun 
Did to her fight reveal too late, 
That Hero was undone, | V 
= - Not by Leander's fault, but fate; 

Said ſhe, I'll mw, 
Though we are two,. - 
> Our loves were ever one; V 
This proof I'll give, D Dort Ane 
I will not lire, | F 

— Nor ſhall he die Lalone. 


Down from the wall ſhe leap'd c 
Into the raging ſeas to him, 25 Th 
| Courting each-wave ſhe met, 
To teach her wearled arms to ſwitn : Or 
The ſea-gads wept, e bt | 
. Nor longer kent T1 
| | Her from her lover's fide 3 | 
=_ -When join'd ai 
She graſp'd him faſt t Fe 
Then figtt'd embrac d, and dict. 


DN. 


— COMPANION ou 


l 
1 bak 


A ED 
A FAVOURITE an 


Then Haier EN. 


W HY hangs that cloud upon n 0 
That beauteous heav' n e' er while ſerene 8 
Whence do theſe ftorms and tempeſts flow, 
Or what this guſt of paſſion mean ? - | 
And muſt then'mankind loſe that light, 
Which in thine eyes was wont to ſhine, 
And lie obſcur'd in endleſs night, 
For each poor _ ny of mine ? 


Dear child, how can I wrong thy names £ 
Since 'tis acknowledg'd at all hands, 
That could ill tongues abuſe thy fame, 
Thy beauty can make large amends : 
Or if I durſt profanely try, 
Thy beauty's pow'rful charms t'upbraid, - - 
Thy virtue well might give the lye, 
Nor call thy beauty to its aid. 


For Venus every heart t'inſnare, 
With all her charms has deck'd ay face ; 
3 b 


And Pallas with uns care, 

Bids wiſdom heighten every grace- 
Who can the double pain endure. . 
Or who muſt not reſign the field 

To thee, celeftiaF maid, ſecure 
With Cupid's bow and Pallas“ ſhield? 


If then to thee ſuch power is given, 
Let not a wretch in torment live,. 

But ſmile, and learn to copy heaven, 
Since we muſt fin cer it forgive. 


: Yet pitying heaven not only does- 


Forgive the offender-and-the. offence, 
But even itſelf appeas'd beſtows, 
As the reward of penitence. 


CLXII. 


THE ROAST BEEF OF OLD ENGLAND: 


A CANTATA. 


TAKEN FROM A CELEBRATED PRINT OF THE 
INGENIOUS HOGARTH. 


RECITATIVE. 


T*. at the gate of Calais, Hogarth tells, 
Where {ad deſpair and famine always dwells 
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Oh 


No! 


a a — = 


on MW Tic CHEARFUL COMPANION: ry 
A meagre Frenchman, Madam Grandfire's cook; 


As home he ſteer'd his carcaſe, that way took: 
Bending beneath the weight of fam'd Sir-Loin, 


Cood father Dominick by chance came by, 

With roſy gills, round paunch, and greedy exe ; 
Who; when he firſt beheld the greaſy loads. © 
His benediction on ĩt· he beſtow'd : . I 
He lick'd his chaps, and thus the knight adreſs'd: 1 


ATR, 
(A Lovely Lafs 10 4 Friar came, Ke.) 
Oh rare roaſt beef] loy'd by all mankind, | 
If I was doom'd to have thee, | | =" 
When dreſs'd and garniſh'd to my mind; = 
And ſwiming in thy gravy, = 
Not all thy country's foes combin'd; | 
Should from my fury ſave thee. — 


Renown'd Sir-Loin, oft times decreed 
The theme of Engliſh ballad ; 

On thee ev'n Kings have deign'd to feed, 

* Unknown to Frenchman's palate: 

Then how much doth thy taſte exceed 
Soup-meagre, frogs, and ſallad: 


Y — 1 
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The 
| — | oon 
A half. ſtarv d. ſoldier, ſhirtleſs, pale, and hes, In bl 


Who ſuch a fight before bad never ſeen, 
Like Garrick's frighted Hamlet, gaping ſtood, 
And gaz'd with wonder on the Britiſh food. 
His morning's meſs forſook the friendly bow], Yee 
And in ſmall ſtreams along the pavement ſtole. Swe! 


He heav'd a figh which gave his heart relief, 


And then, in plantive tone, declar'd his grief. 


1 | To 
a Wh 
* Foote's Minuet.) Wh 
Ah, facre Dieu vat do I ſee yonder, 
Dat look fo tempting red and vite ? | | 
Begar, it is de roaſt beef from Londre ; | Th 
Oh! grant to me von letel bite. | 
But to my guts if you give no heeding, 
And cruel fate dis boon denies ; 


In kind compaſſion unto my pleading, Up 
Return, and let me feaſt my eyes, WI 

Bu 

RECITATIVE, Hi 

His fellow guard, of right Hibernian clay, W 
Whoſe brazen front his country did betray, Tl 


From Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 
By honeſt means to gain his daily bread, 


\ 
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Soon as the well-known proſpect he deſery'd, 
In W accents. * he right e 


AIR. 
FL. a- Reon. ) | 

Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
Sweet beef, that now caufes my ſtomach to rife, 

So taking thy bght i 18, 

My joy, that ſo light is, 
To view thee, by pailfuls runs out at my eyes. 
While here I remain, my life's not worth a farthing, 
While here I remain, my liſeꝰs not worth a-farthing, 

Ah, hard- hearted Louis of 

Why did I come to you? 
The gallows, more- _ * have ſav d me from 


ſtarving. 


"RECITATIVE.” 
Upon the ground hard by poor Sawney ſate, 
Who fed his noſe, and ſoratch'd his ruddy pate; 
But when Old England's bulwark he eſpy'd, 
His dear-lov'd mull, alas! was thrown afide ; 
With lifted hands he bleſa'd his native place, 
Then ſerubb'd himſelf, and thus bewail'd his caſe, 
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4 ' Re 
The Broom. of Smooth 
Hew hard, oh! Sawney, is thy lot, 
Who was ſo blithe of late, 
To ſee ſuch meat as can't be gat, 
When hunger is ſo great! 
O the beef! the bonny bonny beef, 


When roaſted nice and brown; p Bi f 


.T. with I had a lice of thee, 
How ſweet it would gang down! 


Ah! Charley, hadſt thou not been ſeep, - + 
This ne' er had happ'd to me: | 
I would the de'il had pick'd mine ein. 
Ere 1 bad gang'd wi' thee, | 
© the roaſt beef, Qc. 


Lo 


-RECITATIVE., 

But, fee ! my muſe to England takes ber-fight, 
Where health and plenty ſocially unite; + - 
Where ſmiling freedom guards, great George's 

. throne, 
And whips, and chains, and tortures are not knows, 
Fho' Britain's fame in loſtieſt ſtrains ſhould ring) 
In ruſtic fable give me leave to ſing. 
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4144 
As once on a time, a young frog, pert and vaing 
Beheld a large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, | 
He boaſted the ſize he could quickly attan. i 


O the roaſt beef of Old England, 
And 5 the Old n. roaſt beef. 


Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little "I 

Mama, who ſtood by, like a knowing old dame, 

oY Son, to attemptit you * 3 
O the roaſt beef, Oc. 


But deaf to 2568. he for glory did thitſt, 

An effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than the firſt, 

Till ſwelling and ſtraining too hardmade him burly, ' 
O the roaſt beef, Or. 


Then, BU be . the -moral is clear, 

The Ox is old England, the Frog is Monſieur ; 
Whoſe puffs and bravadoes we need never fear. 
TNT, - the roaſt bank S. 1 
; I ww 
For while by our commerce and arts we are able | = 
To ſee the Sir-Lion ſmoaking hot on our table, 4 | 

The French may een bur, like the Frog i in the | 


. 2 " 


O the roaſt beef of Old England; 
Ce 
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O eaſe his- heart and own his flame, 
Young Jocky to my cottage came, 
And though I lE'd him paſling weel, 
I careleſs turn'd my ſpinning wheel. 


My mük-white hands he did extol, 
And prais'd my fingers long and ſmall: 
Unuſual joy my heart did feel, 


But fill I turn'd my ſpinning bel. 


Then round about my flender warſt 
He claſp'd his arms, and me embrac'd; 
To kiſs my hand he dawn did knee], 

"But yet I turn'd my TE wheel. 


With gentle voice I bid him riſe, 
" Hebleſs'd my neck, my lips, and eyes: 
My fondneſs I could ſcarce conceal, - 
But yet I turn'd my ſpinning wheel. 


Till bolder grown, ſo cloſe he preſs'd, 
His wanton thoughts I quickly gueſs'd ; 
Then puſh'd him from my rock and reel, 

And avgry turn'd my ſpianing wheel. 


"THE SPINNING WHEEL, | 


'T 


P. 
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At laſt when I beganta'chide, 

He ſwore he meant me for his bride, + 
Twas then my love I did reveal, 

Aub gung n my ſpinning wheel. 


* #4 


b 
G CEXV-. 
A F AGOUVSARE SONG. 


© RUSTY: BY .A.LADY.. 


EEP not ye fireains of 8 Tay; 
Nor mourn ye flow'ry banks fac ers 
Theugh wars have, call'd my love away, 
Heav'n will protect my faithful Johny. 
Twas fame that urg'd him to the field, 
Twas fame inſpir'd him thus to leave me; 
Pleas'd I ſurvey'd the glitt'ring ſhield. 
But ah ! how much our parting grieves.me ! 


Let dad and fretful mother ſcold, _ 

And for ſome richer laird deſign me; | 
Yet neither pow'r, nor pomp, nor gold, 

From youthful Johnny ſhall incline me. 
Twas fame, So, 
Ce 2 
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What's wealth compar'd to him I love; | ; 
To him forever fond to pleaſe me? 0 
The live long day beneath the groe 
- TD *. to clap, 46 Heſs and ky me? 
"Twas fame, Cn. 


Weep not, ye ſtreams of ſilver Tay! And 
Nor mourn ye flow' 1 banks, ſae bonny ! A dit 
Though arms allur'd my love away, - | 
Heav'n will. return unhurt my Johnny, 
Twas fame that urg'd him to the field, 
Twas fame inſpir'd him thus to leave me; 
Pleas'd I ſurvey'd the glitt ring ſhield, * 
But ah! how much our parting grieves me! 


4 2; wn. 7o 


;  erxvi. 
| BIDE YE YET. 


| Gu I had a wee bouſe and a Wr wee fire 
A bonny wee wifie to praiſe and admire, 

A bonny wee yardy, afide a wee burn, 
Farewell to the bodies that yammer and mourt. 

| And bide ye yet, and bide ye yet, 

Ye little ken what may betide ye yet: 

Some bonny wee body may be my lot, 

And I'll ay be canty wie thinking ot. 


i 
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Then I gang afield, and dome hame at een, 
yl get my wee wiſie fou neat and fou clean, 
ind a bonpy wee bairnie upon. her knee, 1 


at will cry papa or daddy to me. 17 ih 
And bide ye yet, Ge. 


942 
1126 


me? 
e, Cr. 


And if there ſhould happen ever to be 

A diff rence a*tween my wee vitie and me, 

[a hearty good humour, altho* ſhe be teaz'd, 

[1] kiſs her, and clap her, until ſhe be pleas'd. 
And hide ye yet, and bide ye yet, 
Ye little ken what may betide ye yet; 40 
Some bonny, wee body may be my lot, 4 

ie! And III 25 be canty wi” thinking ot. 


. 2, ooo eo, 


Wake © > {- a 
THE GR E Y; o 0 0 K. | 
Saw ye iny father, 'or ſaw ye my mother, | 
Or ſaw ye my true love John? 6 = 
| ſaw not your father, I ſaw not your mother, J 4 
But I ay 5 true love John. 


* 


It's now ten at night, 1 gi'e nae light, 
And the bells they ring ding dong; 

He's met wi* ſome delay, that cauſeth him to ſtay, 
But he will be here ere long. 


88 


8s this ex rUE COMPANION 
The furly-auld cart did nacthing but ſnacl, 

And Johnny's face it grew eds! 
Yet mob be often igh'd, be deere word rh 
Till al were ade p in bed. 55 


1. 


Up Johny * and to the door he goes, 
And gently tiled the pin z 


The laſſie taking, tent, untg the door ſ ſhe went, 
And ſne. pen'd wy let him 1 in. 


8ü 

Thel 

A's arc ye 15 at laſt, and do I hold x faſt? Wh 

And is my Johny true! ? Se Wh 

hae nae time to tell, b but fac lang” $ 1 like myſell 1 

Sae _ ſhall I love you. 4 

| S BY 

Flee up, 922 up, my. per cer! cock, | 

And craw. when it is day; 1 0; 
Your neck ſbalt be like the bonny beaten gold, 

And your wings of the ff ſilver grey: 5 W 

ae 0 

The cock pro d ſalſe, and. vatrue he w, : 

For he crew an hour o'er ſoon ; f 


The laſſie thoughti itdaywhenſhe ſenther Jove away, 
And it was but a blink of the moon. ( 


— * " " * N 1 N 
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„CLX VII. wnnot by 
A FAVOURITE s0 N. 


tad Pr apy olls aw" * 


Tune, — BANKS OF FORTH. 


E ſylvan powers that rule the plain, 
Where ſweetly winding Forth do glide, 
Conduct me to cheſe banks again, 

Since there my charming Molly bides. 
Theſe banks that. breathe, their rern ſweets, 
Where ex ry: ſmiling beauty meets : 9 
Where Molly's charms adorn the lian, 

And chear the heart of ev'vy ſwain. 


faſt? 


yl, 


Thrice happy were the golden days, 
When I, amid the: rural throng, ' 

On Fortha's meadows breath'd my lays, 
And Molly's charms were all 'twy-fong. 

While ſhe was preſent” all were gay, 

No ſorrow did our mirth allay; _ 

We ſung of pleuſute, ſung of love, 

And muſic ek in ev. "ry woos 


O then was I the Wel frain! 
No adverſe fortune marr'd my joys 


* 
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The ſhepherds ſigh'd for her in vain, 
On me ſhe ſmil'd, to them was coy. 
O' er Fortha's mazy banks we ſtray d: 
I woo'd, I lov'd the beauteous maid ; 
The beauteous maid my love return'd, 
And both with equal ardour burn'd. 


Once on the moſſy bank reclin'd, 
Where Forth ran by in murmurs deep, 


It was my happy charice to find 
The charming Molly lull'd aſleep : 
My heart then leap'd with inward bliſs, 
] ſoftly ſtoop'd and ſtole a kiſs ; 
She wak'd, ſhe blufh'd, and faintly blam'd, 
Why, Damon are you. not aſham'd ? 


Oft in the thick embow'ring groves, 
Where birds their muſic-chirp'd aloud, 
Alternately-we ſung our loves, 
And Fortha's fair meanders view'd. 
The meadows wore a gen'ral ſmile, 
Love was our banquet all the while ; 
The lovely proſpect charm'd the eye, 
To where the ocean met the ſky. 


Ye ſylvan pow'rs and rural gods, 
Io whom we ſwains our cares impart, 


Ivy, 


4 " 


n 2 


And caſe, oh eaſe N my love - ſick heurt; 

ele happy days uguin reſtore, wines IK 
Then Moll and J ſhall part no more: 
'hen ſhe ſhall fill theſe lobging arms, | 
And crown ne with all her charms.” 


00 


Nennen 
DOWN THE BURN DAVIE. 


HEN trees did bud, and fields were green, 
And broom bloom'd fair to ke; Saſs 
And Mary was complete fifteen, | 
And love Iaugh'd in her ce? ; 
Blyth Davie's blinks her heart did move | 
To ſpeak her mind thus free : pf; 
Gang down the burn Davie, love, 
Down the burn Davie, love, 
« Down the burn Davie, love, 9 
« And ſoon I'll follow thee ; | 
« Gang down the burn Davie, love, 
« Down the burn Davie, love, 
% Down the burn Davie, love, 
« Gang down the burn Davie, lore, 
„Aud TI Joon follow thee. 
D d 


tore me to theſe bleſt abodes, e 8 ny 
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WW. Now David each lad ſurpaſs 
That dwelt on this burn-fide ; 
And Mary was the bonnieſt laſs, 
Juſt meet to be his bride. © + bas 1 
.- Blytb DokGWatl 2 


Her 4 were rofy; red and white, 
Her een were bonny blue, 


Her looks were like Aurora bright. 

Her lips like dropping dew. | Gay 
Blyth Davie's blinks, % IN 
Sint 
As Fate bad dealt to him a routh, A 

Straight to the kirk he led her, | 
There plighted her his faith and troth, | His 
And a bonny bride he made her: ( 
No more aſham'd to own her love, ; | Hi 
+ Or ſpeak her mind thug free ; | 

„Gang down the burn Davie, loye, 
Down the. bürn. Davie, love, T, 

' « Down'the burn. Davie, love, 
% And 1M ſoon follow thee ; | 85 R 


« Gang down the burn Davie, love, | 
« Down, the burn. Davie, love, | 
06 Down the burn Davie, love, 


« Gang down the burn Davie, love, 
+. 4 And 155 ſoon follow thee." 


W 28 = l b A 
—_—— * =_ bs * — by =_ _ _ 
- A * = * 9 . — 
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1 *, . 
A FAVOURITE SONG. 


ks, U, A MIDST «roſy bank of flowers, 
In ſighs he ſpent his languid hours, 
And breath'd his woes in lonely ſtate. - . 


Gay joy no more ſhall cheer his mind, 
No wanton ſports can ſoothe his care, 


Since ſweet Amanda proy'd unkind, 
And left him full of bleak deſpair. . ,. 


55 U. 


His looks they were as freſh as mern, 
Can now no longer ſmiles impart ; 
His penfive ſoul on ſadneſs born, 
Is rack'd and torn by Cupid's dart. 


Turn, fair Amanda ! cheer your ſwain, - 
Unſhroud him from his veil of woe; 

Range every charm to eaſe the pain 

That in his tortur'd breaſt doth grow. 


Dad 


Young Damon mourn'd his forlorn fate; 


A . 
4 1 E 
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CLXXI, 
A BACCHANAT's PRAYER 


INCE there's fo ſmall diPrence wirt drom 
3 ing and drinking, 0 N 
—_ , Let's tipple and pray too, like mariners finking 
P 
wine, 


And pay our * at Bacchus ſhrine. 
O Bacchus, great Bacchus ! for ever defend u 


And ä 'of . err 1 


From 
From 
O 


Ar 


O Bacchus, S. 


An 
From bunger und thief; empty bottles nl pl As 
And thoſe whoſe religion conſiſts in grimaces ; An 
From medling with guns or ſuch dangerous thing: Po 
From taking up arms in defiance of Kings. A 
| O nen e. c 

From medling with ſtate or what paſſes thong 
From a ſurfeit'of cabbage, from lawſuits and love, l 
From the ſcolding of women and bite of mad dogy : 
From r over the wild Triſh bogs. 
{ 


From riding a jade that will tart at a aa 
From ending a journey with loſs of much lea 


4” 
* ate 
af | 4 u "7 


Wn" 
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From e'er being cheated by female decoys, 
From hum'ring old women, and reas ning withboys; 
O Bacchus, great Bacchus! for ever defend us 


And plentiful tore of good n . 


* DDD — 


THE JOYS OF HARVEST. 


OW pleaſure unbounded reſounds o'er the 
plains, 

And brightens the ſmiles of the Jamſcls and fwains, 
As they follow the laſt team of haryeſt along, 
And end all their toils with a dance and a ſong ; 
Poſſeſſ'd of the plenty that bleſſes the year, 
And when tempeſts rattle and hurricans roar, 
Bleak Winter's approach they behold without fear, 
Enjoy what they have, and ne'er eds for more, 


Dear Chloe, from them let us 1 to be wile, 1 

And uſe every moment of life as it flies; 5 
Gay youth is the Spring time which all muſt improve 
For Summer to ripen and Harveſt to love; 
Our hearts then a provident care ſhould engage, 
To lay friendſhip in ſtore for the Winter of rage; 
7; Whoſe frowns ſhall diſarm ev'n Chloe's bright eye, 
Damp the flame in my boſom, and pale ev'ry joy. 
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wr ci III. 4 
THE PARSON. 


Parſon who had the remarkable foible 

Of minding the bottle, much more than the 
Bible, 
Was deem · d by his neighibours to be leſs perpleu, 
In handling a tankard than handling a text. 
Derry down, Ur. 


Perch'd up in his pulpit, one Sunday he cry'd, 
Make patience, wy dearly beloved your guide; 
And in your diſtreſſes, your troubles and croſſes, 
Remember the patience of Job in his loſſes, 

Derry down, 22 


<= i 1 


The parſon had got a ſtout caſk of ſtrong beer 
By way of a preſent no matter from where 
Suffice it to know, it was toothſome and good, k 
And he lov'd it as well as he did his own blood. | 
Derry down, Cc. 


While he the church · ſervice in haſte ramblꝰd o'ery 
The hogs found a way thro'. his old celler door, 
And by the ſtrong ſcent to the beer-barrel led, 
Had dn the ſpiggot,or09ck, from its head. 

Derry down, Gc. 


4 
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Out ſpouted the kquor abroad on the * 
The unbidden gueſts quaff d it merrily round; 


Nor from their diverſion and merriment ceaſt, 
Til ev'ry.hog © there was as drunk as a beaft. 


e down, . 


And nowthe graxe. lecture wi pray'rs at an a 
He brings along. with. him a neighbouring friend, 
To be a partaker of Sunday's good chear ; 

And taſte his delightful October- brew 'd beer. 


ac > 


The dinner was ready, the'things'were laid ſaug, 
Here wife, ſays the parſon, go, fetch up a mug 
But a mug of what, he had ſcarce time to tell her, 
| When = yonders fazd ſhe, are the hogs i in the celler! 

| r down, Is. 


To be 1 e oy "183 
Tobefureyas rea fool. ſaidhe, get youdownftairs, / 
And bring what I bid yau, or ſee what's the matter, 
For now I myſelf hear a grunting and clatter. 
Derry down, Ga. 


She went; and returoing, with ſorrowful face, 


In ſuitable phraſes related the caſe ; 3 


"TH That beer, I dare fay, was near ten years of age: 
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He rav'd Ehe a ninkninabaut in the om, With g 
| And then beat hiswife and r But you 


"Was ever i ſo debe de as * 
Quoth he, the ſlut makes all the nnn, 


How come youtolockyourd -ůlad bogen thiekitchen, 
| nen W e hom cantle, vou bh. in? 
* Deny down, Ce. 


Lord, a ha a coil you kery 
here, 
About a poor beggarly barrel of beer 
— IOAOYUIDRP ak 3792 
| eee 3-09; 
E e. Derry down, Or. 


A p- x upon Job! cnied the prieſt i in a rage, 


But you're a poor ignorant jade like his wife; 
n | 


Derry down, oft. 


Now, a at the poor vicar you gin) 
Your caſe let Wyn 


12 


* 
OP * 
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With goodneſs and wiſdom your theory back'd is, 
But you're ten to one, Knave and fool in the practice. 
Derry down, c. 


mne isn enn fulke'; | 
Would you mend: then yourlelf with your 


failings acquaint, _ + | £1 
Theſe conquers. and then, give & VI if you a chuſe ; 
For who'd give you * 1 you can't uſe. 


nnen, c. 


| CLEXIV,.. 
SOCIAL POWERS. 


OME now all ye ſocial powers, 
Shed your influence o'er us; 

Crown with joy the preſent hours, 

Enliven thoſe before us; 

Fill the flaſk the muſic bring, 

Joy ſhall quickly find us; | 

Drink and dance, and laugh and fing. 


CHORUS. 
Fill the flaſk, the muſic bring, 
Joy ſhall quickly find us; 
Ee 
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„Drink and dance, and langh. and fg, 
And caſt dull care behind u. 


Friendſhip with thy power divine, 
; *Brighten all our features | 
What but friendſhip,--love and wine, 


Can make us happy Creatures. 
A | n the fc 
| Love, thy godhead I adore, 
Source of gen'rous paſſions; _, 
But will ne'er bow down before, 
Thoſe idol wealth and faſhion. 
Fill the * 
Why the plague ſhould we be ſad, | I 
While on earth we moulder; „ D 
Whether we're merry, grave or mad, A 
We ev'ry day grow older. 
An the, Haſke &c. 
Then n 1 85 : $ ; 
Spite of all our ſorrow ; 5 | 
Heighten ev'ry joy, to day, 


And never mind to- morro rp. 
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Fill the flaſk the muſic. bring, 


Joy ſhall quickly find us z- | 
Drink and dance, and laugh and lings. 
Nn 71 1 


CHORUS... | 
Fill the flaſk, the muſic * 
Joy ſhall quickly find us; 
Drink and dance, and laugh and ſings. 
And leave dull care behind us. 


22e. 
cLxxv. 5 
A LAPLAND LOVE- SONG. 
1 riſing ſum whoſe gladſome ray, 
Invites my fair to rural play, | 


Diſpel the miſt and clear the ſkies,- 
And bring my Orra to my eyes. 


Oh! were I ſure my dear to view, 
I'd climb the pine-tree's topmoſt bough z. 
Aloft in air that quivering plays, 
And round and round for ever gaze. 


My Orra Moor, where art thou laid? 


What woods conceal my ſleeping maid ? 
Ee 2 


I \ —_ l , 1 
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Up by the roots enrag'd; PI tear 
The trees that hide my promis'd fair. 


O could I ride on clouds and ſkies, 
Or on the raven's pinions riſe ! 
Ye ſtorks, ye ſwans, a moment ſtay, 
And waft a lover on his way. 


My bliſs too long my bride denies, 
Apace the wafting ſummer flies; 
Nor yet the wint'ry blaſts I fear, 
\ Not ftorms or nights ſhall keep me here. 


What may for ſtrength with fleet compare ? 
Oh ! love has ſtronger fetters far ! 
By bolts of ſteel are limbs confin'd, 
But cruel love enchains the mind. 


No longer then perplex the breaſt ; 
When thoughts perplex, the firſt are beſt: 
"Tis mad to go, tis death to flayz 
Away to Orra, hafle away. 


rw 
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CLXXVL. 
A FAVOURITE SONG. 
Tunt,—LUMPS OF PUDDING. 


OLLO! keep it up boys, and " round 
the glaſs, | 

Let each ſeize his bumper, and drink to his laſs : 

Away with dull thinking tis madneſs to thinx 

And let thoſe be fober who've nothing to drink. 

Tal de ral, &c. 


Silence that vile clock, with its iron-tongued bell, 
Of the hour that's departed ſtill ringing the knell : 
But what is't to us that the hours fly away ! 

'Tis only a ſignal to moiſten the clay. 


Huzza ! boys, let each take a bumper in hand, 
And ſtand —if there's any one able to ſtand. 
How all things dance round me !—'tis life, though 

my boys; | 
Of drinking and ſpewing how great, are the joys ! 


My head! oh, my head but no matter tis life; 
Far better than mopping at home with one's wife : 
The pleaſures of drinking you'refuremuſt be grand, 
When I'm neither able to think, ſpeak, nor ſtand. 


Y — 


He ſtopt and gave my cheek a pat, 


To meet him thus, (no ereature near,) | 
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CLXXVII. $i) 
WILLIE. OF THE DALE. .. And 


8 through the fields I chanc'd to ſtray, Of 
To hear the Linnet's ſong, 
J met a ſhepherd in my way, 
'The blitheſt' of 'the throng. 


And told a tender tale; 
Then ſtole a kiſs, —but what of that, 
 ®Twas Wie of the _ 


He preſs'd my hand, and talk'd-of loud 
With extaſy divine ; 

Nay, ſwore he'd ever faithful prove, 
And, if I pleas'd, be mine. 


Soon made my cheeks look pale: 
But he declar'd I need not fear, 
Young Willy of the Dale. 


None ſure poſſeſs ſuch charms as he, 
Fo win a maiden's mind. ©. +: 
He's youthful, witty, gay and free, 1222 
| Aud what's till more he's kind z 
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For now he meets me.exiry night. | 
At which the laſſes rail, ban 


And vows I am the ſole delight -- 
Of Willy of the Dale. 


Js 1 


CLXXVII. 
AFAVOURITE; MAD SONG.- 


Lodging is on the cold ground, : 
And very hard is my fate; 8 


But that which grieves me more, love, 


Yet ſtill ſhe cried, turn love, 
I pray thee love turn to me; 


For thou art the only girl, love, 
That is ador'd by. me. 


With a garland of Straw L will crown thee love, 
I'll marry you with a ruſh. ring: 
-Thy frozen heart ſhall melt with . 
So merrily I ſhalt ſing. 
Vet ſill, Se. 


But if you vil harden your heart, love, 
And be deaf to my "0 can! 


0 


Is the coldneſs of my dear: dv 


- _ hs l F | 
= — = a N 


_ 
Y \ 
o 0 * 


- Girls as fair as lovely Bet, 


With the faireſt, ſweeteſt dom u 454491 * 
Riper, fairer, ſweeter, Jet & tn . . | 


Oh! 1 mult eas ust arts = 
And tumble ———— RP 
| Yet ſtill, C e e Typed? 


oats s r 
rn "A ap 1 adTl 


CLXIIX.— = 1 wells, 


Mtn L « NET. . 
3 the happy kyot ia IT pit dne awv þ 
« % Betſy is my chapping bride 1;,.; 1. 5p 
Ring the bells, and, fill;ths bowl, .; 4 4. 1 
Revel all without controul. .c,.. . A" des bk 
Who ſo fair as lovely Berg- {2 et” 142-06 ba." 


Who ſo bleſt as Colinet ? ; of _ 221 
* 9 * 1 n 827 
8 dee Ace 


Angling for unguarded hearts; . uh 7 yall 


Welcome hymen's lating. Joys, o den wh 


Lifping wanton girls. apd;boxy 5. i 5: yo; dire 1b 
w JL [ETA FS $175 120 buf 
Boys as ſweet e z 


© of 95th St 2 49 OT 


Though ripe ſheaves, pf, yellow com, 
Now my plenteous barn adorn, ©  : 8 


Though I've deck 'd my myrtle bol 


nf 


Are the charms of Colinet. 


* FT 9 * . * * * * 

N r a EY 

\ 4 = x = * * 824 N 4 A 8 res * * . * 
N p 4 N v \ 
C's * err py . x 6-4 a 
_ „ » 9 
4 s = | - : 4 
= 
1 13 2,4 4 ” #® » + " . 
— = * * 
- * * 
= — 


Though: on Sundays I mas een, ITS 
Drefs'd like any" Mayday queen; '- = 


25 


Strike up then the wie lay, Th ona eb 
Conn with fangs cur bob Jars. Feet} 
May each lad a miſtreſs nd; 1 0 
Like my Betly, fair, and Kad: 40 


And each laſy a huſband get, R fe. 
Fond and true as Colinet. | 
1 Sp 25S 8 » 4433 + Uh 
Ring the bells, and fill the bowl, 
Revel all without controul ; 
D. 
May-tbe ſun. e er riſe or fet, © 
But with j jox to happy Bet, . _— 
But with 3 joy to happy Bet, 5 
þ Aud her faithful Colinet. _ wy A 
1 n e like 44 > 
Nee — _ 


- 
CS — 8 1 NS 
5 — —<©@C ww 
80 blithg, and ſo bonpy his airs A1 
| FF D 
a "ea 


1346 ———— donsa 
He met' young taſs hg uns going hh wu i; 


i Her face all ſo clouded-with. care ;1g6ia} © 
Hs᷑ e a{k'd her what made er Id mopplnp ud ful He 
rs, pity if me wot : „ ne 
She figh'd, „I have ho the verieſt befblayyt An 
2. ä Ins sbe f. 
wid „ r 3 30 ba Ar 
Is he gbae to The Marv lor fill many! I Fay More 
Quotli'Jotkey; wh troubles you 10 80 


Or elſe, where on earth he can never appear, 
Where you an, ſurely muſt go? 
4. No, he's fled (ſhe V d) with another fond ſhe, 
« Though to me he was plighted for aye, © 
1 Oer the mountains he's gone with another ſna 
me, 


« og? 
% And therefore Lcannot be gay.” 


Ad vf 4 


If that's all, quoth Jockey, your - wallig gi Oe 
He's a loon, who is not worth your pany 


2 bim go ſince he's + chang'd, be you vret th vl 

no more, | . * : 35 Fre 

Nor think df a falls hearted fis: | E: 7 

But take, if you will,. for che lad of your heart, 
Whom fortune has thrown in your way, 

im foothe all your grief, and T. bawifh you fi K 


Here Der ink 


— 
9 


N. 1 OUEARBUL, gener 07 
„5 


Then beg 


ſor 1%, NIC obo © £1 th 5 


„ 155 


I 4 
He whiſper'd of love as thæq; ſaunter d alongr  - 


Br: 

Wt And ſhe thought, higs a lad worth her c,, / - 
be fmil'd and grew. plgas d, late a. flrangeß jo joy, 
af And Jockey perceiving her kind, 


"F * 
4 


More prefling was-grawnegnd. the laſs, was heſa S 
So ſhe drove Ilie. falle loan from her mind, -, -* 
19412 8% Wt ns 00 wp dh «ths 16.08 
wt ea „ 
| one 0 4 
To oor Dl 1» 
THE neo Ro 


H happy is the rural clown, = wu 
Who far remor'd from noiſe of toy. 4 


Contemns the glorg;of a crown. | NF, 


1 4 


I pleaſed with, his low degree 3. wn) 13 aud 99.1 
Is rich, in decent poverty: ah 


4 
buſineſs. 78 
From ſtrife, from gag buſineſs a 
> | 1 TS with! wt 000 
At once both bo - 
Soars . [Tis ( ods) zu. 


„ 110 WI o i H M 


5. 


And in his ſake reweats, tt. : fi Ze 


No drums ei urch 0 Tk 1642 1 4 
He fears no danger of the deep; | HASNT . 


> 


her bright eyes) and. be Sang her 6+ _— 


"I 
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Nor noiſy law, ner; pourts-8u hatp; 54 +206 0% 


Vexation on his mind u end- Heß 
No trumpets ꝓeuſe him, he mans} f Bade 
No hopes can hribed n@ threats cn. dare ⁰ꝗ f 
From ſtate intrigues he holds, 11 t bot 

And liveth * tg: Huf ood» | 


Like thoſe in golden 2608 home %! 0 
He labours. gently, to adora luld nt 10 nn off 
His ſmall paternal fields, of gorn, id unde Lab 

And on their product feeds. be c el 
Each ſeaſon of the wheeling year 0 
Induſtrious he, improxes with gare, a in bad 
And ſtill ſome ripen's fruits appear, lie bb 

So well his toil ſuecced. n dun en bun 


Now by a filver fireamhe lyet, 1 
And angles with his baits or flies 111 f 
And next, the ſylvan ſcene: he tries, g nt bn / 
lis ſpirits to regale. gnit>o{d ad ON = 

Now from the rock or height he vie. e 
His fleecy flock or tecmigg ] s 4-4} 


Then tunes his reed or trigs his uε ,, tg 
That waits his honeſt 8h, 


EIS (111934 $37. 


Amidſt his harmleſs eafy FA | 
No care his peage of mind deſtroys 


nene 326 
Nor does he paſs Ris dme I to nl hon „an 
Beneath his juſt regard 1 Noits v 
He's fond to feel the ach bree, dagen - 

To prune and fned his tender trees: % 


t bot And for attending ul dis bees a e 
Enjoys a eee 0 anae 22043 142992 N 


— 
F; 


The los meats and cle botes, . 51 4 

uf The ſcenes of faithful rural loves} 1592 2511016) 96 
*/ And warbling birds on blooming groe i, TIS. 
h, Afford a wiſh'd delight, EDD "vo 
hot O how pleaſant is his ifm: 96 1 
Pld Bleſſed with a chaſte and virtaous vie, "Who 
mA And children prattling withont wife, b be 
ö Around Iltis fire at night. ie 
na from himſelf now by the damn, 
f He ſtarts as freſh as roſes bla, 14) 
th And ranges o'er the height and lun 

WH Aftcr his bleeting flock 
K Healthful and innocently gay, tf ui! wo 
: He chants and whiſtles out the day 19 Land 


4 Untaught to ſmile aud then beta,, 2 a 
Like courtly weather cocks. 4 % 04 4 


How fooliſh wag I to _ 


a9 CRENRTY LOO BANIO 


eg 01 19856 & 28111 Au, o 


MKI. br. an 63 


A FAVOU K Pre xg 


+ WW ang ARM - 111 W 10 


1 bebe 2 clear fiream, 
A ſhepherd forſaken was laid 4 1 


A white a falſe nymph war bis theme, 
A willow ſapported lie head., . ud 1 
The wind that hlowe over the plain, 


To his ſigha with a ſigh did reply ;- G19.) itt 


And the brook in return to Wen A T 


Ran r ne e Bt T. 


AN. 30108 Hf 
Alas ! filly 1 1 was, 
(Thus ſadly complaining he cry d;) 


When firſt I beheld that fair face 


Tvere better by far I had dy d: 
She talked, and bleſſd her dear tangue: 


When ſhe ſmil' d, it mme ; 


I litten d and cry'd when ti fangs 1973 1 6 


Was e ever Ne _ * 14 


She could doat en fo lowly a len- 
Or that her fond heart would not grie ve, 
To forſake the ſine folk of the town: 


ti CHEAMOUL COMPANION: o. 


Jo think that a beauty ſo gays. -/ * 1 
So kind and ſo cdbHait dul prove; 


Or go, EARNS: Woke Cl þ 
oh 
„SN 46915 s 3+ * 4 — 


What though T'have nail to comp A 
Though emuſes n eee 
What though, when they hear mz foft Hπ¹ji⁰.,, 
The virgins h erping around e ee 11)? 
Ah, Colin! rhy+hoptsare in wine 
Thy pipe and thy r 1d 47 we : & 


Thy fair one inclines to a{waing!] 31; 11 
Whoſe muſic-is ſweeter than an: 
ny 1. dt as whit } 47 


All you, my oompanions ſo der 
Who ſorrow to ſee me betray d, 
Whatever I ſuffers forbear, + $356 tr N 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe maidꝰ⸗-⁹⁴ ls +, 
Thoꝰ thro? the wide world | ſhou'd range, * 
'Tis in vain from my fortaue to fly; 

Tas hers to be falle and to chauge, 25 | 
Tis wine to be conſtant and die. : 
It while my hard fate I ſuſtain, 

In her breaſt any pity is found. 
Lt her come with, the nymphs gf the plain, 
And ſee me laid low on the ground: 


232 The neee 
The laſtehuinblo bay that Siena, o-bx 2aras 


I. $6 e 6 with coypaaſoand your] i 7B To 

 Arndrwldenahe looks e N and! v 

eee eee, eee eee AA 
*26TS & 


Then to her new love let her ee 

Kid RN it lden an e 
Be Kiel 2p Abe Mer F 25 e yl 
A b Kale 15 all Ne e ** . 
While Coin, "Rrgotten'd and” . n 

No more ſhall be talk'd of or ſeep, 
Unte he bebe dhe eld Ne, e 
a ee been 3 poi kd aft ! 15 i ann Haul 
11 Bo L g: 1 bas þ' N — 


de eee b de 


s Boge CRN NT B. dal d 2d cad 
AKE NT SEOND BY 
un οοũ Ne ar duidw i auld me 10 189} 101 
A While but attendagyd fie TIE AA 10 
Which I hope for the preſept ſame mirth 


oil crggte 2434 bas. u va ib 2d! 
The NAS very. vell:hoownStytht oveftuarict all 
Whexenany SU Psd Abkiovghtatrthealhd! 
Where nn el 


T0. 


Sc 


* 


w 


.? \ farmer who Jaagrhbdandiubged un, 
LA. ſex Lender tamninngrto dk the Mie, ! 
\\hen his rent bene duedie edtoud id place, 
A; he thoughtot hat avauld, make hun appets with 
3 ha a 


1 a5 


_ Li ol 2? * win TR 8 80 ö 
pe" ν rte Squire was 2 | pleas'd this tenagt dee, 
1 v0 Why farmer he cried you ure Punctval W 


d 2% with a bottle « 
And tenant walk 2 in by * hall toy — 7 
' ee Je h N. 


ich was full of uk dee ins 
The farmer he ſcrap'd and he pull'd.off his hat, 
Scratch'd his ear and ee eee at. 


When be faw ſach She Eikséid Pos offer'd to go. 
And begg'd, be might ding with the ſervants below, 
For fear of ſome blunder which he might commit, 
But ew wandere eee wy ol 


The dinner ferv'd: in, 1 5 
Tue farmer was help /d with each thing in high tale, 
When he urank, fyoin the table bi mne to prove 
ph rake and Dey 14h 

'Gg 4 


235270 ls 


S 


A wagg. -whoto-miſchief was ofter ine, /] I! 
Gave alhint for removidpthiviehair from Behind, , 
He catches the cloth wheh he Buds heunuftr wl, No 

And dom came the diſhes; tho ſauees a 1. 

nk Fo 

The beaus. and the belles were all ſtrait in a flutin 

Theircloaths were beſpriakled withgravy and butt: 
Oeurſcyou ſays one youhaveſpoĩl d my beſt ſacque, 
But dhe AER FS ee # 

„ 44 Un wor with as cr ae 

A et by ads fat; in his 3 

And on hischuge belly a pudding there drops; 
One roars ont like thunder hell pink out his for, 
But tlie farmer toſe up and thus ſpoke to theathd: 


1 # * * * 4 
* . / ” x » - i * . 
- a 8 * « * 5 . - 1 - J,, 


Tis owing to you I am. now in. diſgrace, 
Von ſuduld ne ver put people, thus out of their pa 
To the country ſon will be jogging amain, 

Aud IT hepe Thall never ſee London again- 


. ee. Tr vl > 71 2 290 * 
WS, e.... 


Wr 6; ee. | 
"Ki PASTORAL SONG. 


— 72 


— ye green fields and ſweet gio 
Where Phillis engag'd my fond heart; 


Where nightingales ayayble Pare vg 
And.natpre in dc ichen art; | 

No pleaſure. cx, GNA, Alt 25 go N 

Nor muſis gan you fe ret; 0 


Nn n A 


Oſt· times e of a ſpring, 2 2 ar 
Where roſes:and lilies appear, mY 3 196 
Gay Phillis of Strephon would fing, ; 
For Strephonwasallſh&treld dear: © 
But as foon-as ſhe Fougd-by: my cycss, 4 
The paſſion that Ao in- muff: 


She then, to my grieftund lupe 170 K 5 1 
an had ſaid was a jet. | ey: Op 
Is 164 


vo)! N 10 


Too late, to nyt; Ind, N 

The beauties alone that ld, Fn 2 7 7 
Are thoſe thut are fix in the a 4 SE 

Which envy or time cannot blaſt; — 
Beware, then, beware how ye truſt 

Coquettes, wks to love make pretence; 

For Phillis to me had been juſt, - ; 

XA 8 had bleſs'd her wh ſenſe, 1 


8. "it (I) 1. N #4 1 * 


"x 


ia 61 14. von 3993 90 83 3 
: \ 


For Phillis proves falſe to her word, 


tn div Laban tle! quot goes Wn! 


266 neu tet ee 


bo nes 1 A ei t bit Takin 
| C o? h But 
SONG IN MASQUE DAD To Ce 
E warblers, while — 10 85 
To chear me your harmony bring; 
Unleſe, fince my ſhe 
You ceaſe, like e J 


* x 2 


Each flowel dedlet\itCTvect brüd, 


Nor odours. $ arpund me, w throw 
(Wl 
While ev ry foft lam on the m mega. BY 


Seems ki 
ndly to pi A! I 1 te 


LO 


enten rom 
Each rural amuſement 1 ry, ps + 
In vain to Klde my paßt A eos 
What charm'd when by Strephion was | was by, n n 
Has now WAR poster 46 picks 2 : 
Ye ſeaſons that brighten the Fröte, BY a 
Not long far your abſence we mourn ; 
But Strephon negleAs th me 1— 3 = _ 2 
Ile roves, and will! ney r r6turo — 9 
9 4 forced 227 ov 42507). For 
As Wo, N the ſprigg is is Eng oh 5 "— *% 
And ſweet ag all flowers Fombun'd;; „niebo 1 
His ſmiles, like the ſupper, n chear, 4, „ ant" Wh 
Ah! why deen, like water unkinde!, get” / 


— 2 


akind he is nat, I can 
But tender to ys a) 5 2 
1 Colts 68 CANA 1662, 167] TOTO 


And only is cruel to me. T_T Toh iy 


am gong 
norman, A T 
! NE. vi 7 vir h al 


1 On 2 7 tf” Neb | 'T 


worräricn 10 AMER TAs 4 
ASTE, haſte: oY 5 5, $ tle ar,” nn 


A ' 


| To ſoft Elyſian FE i ti > 1 mY 


From ſmoke to ſmiling ſkies 
And ſun- illumin'd vales 3 . 8 


Sat len d. 


py : 
o fighs, no : i Thy Gus al 
120 But bleſſings cro crown th s plans; 1 ba FI %.4 - 
2 nl ere calm contentment, hear? 12 e ae + 


And peace, the ; cheruh, Ia, (6d, be nb 2 
O come! for thee the « roſes bln, i We 

The deep carnation growy \ bs. Gas wat Rod 
For thee ſweet vi'lets breathe' perfume, hg 


1% # df 


* 


1 The white · rob'd lily blows ; _ | 
{3 1 WM For thee the ſtreams the Naiads roll,” Z 
r The daified hills are gar; 


Where (emblems of Amelia's ſoul) 
The ſportleſs lambkins play.” © 


$8 UE LUD COA n 


From vale to valthe zepliymairbieges n; ]] 6014 ain 
To rob the unfolding- flowipgies i nab 1446 Ar 
And muſic mtb VHD, +) en ES tun 
To charm thy rural hoyyagid:. r 9 | Wy 
The warbling lark, MS: in air, 
Exerting al N pridey/- 1 Now 
„ i 0 A 
nenen, 5 2 or! 
bam 5j bvorgoss © F.k A; 
erat 117 
1 n 1 
ονοπτννν ern un. A KI 
6 CLXXXVII. tt Her 
IOHN O DADEN TON. A 
"2 rt” 7. 1 1 
HEN Ke came 2 a man, — = 
Wy J 13, © Hog s 7 
DO  LNEHIVED ©, e 
I thought myſelf a bandlome youth, N 
And fain 1 the world, would know 3 * * e A 
In beſt attire I ſtepp'd abroad, . ns |: ang 
With ſpirits: briſk. and gy, RY ow = 
And here and there, and every where” Wi © 
"SLA. 4 125 1 D 
Was like a morn-in May. ns. a 
No care I had , nor f fear 22 ws 
But rambled u and | down, 4 ay. < 29 
And for a beau 1  wight have paſs > cane * 5 
In country or in ton: ung wo 
; £5 o 2 A 


N ο CONGO * 


ſtill was mne 0 N 
And when Lwas an OE GG PE 
T tun'd my Pipe; on Lg 


100 Wi' John o. Badenyou. | Af ad! * 
i * * 78 80 * 27 * 10 N Fo, 


Now in Fa days of youthbul piſſes nN 


1 A miſtreſs I muſt q, 344; +4 SH o_ F< 
ol For love, I heard, gave . 45 
Wa And ev'n inprdvid the mind, 6. 2 
qt Dn Phillis cy among hero n 
Kind Fortune 5d my eye, os 
ner piercing beauties ee 1 — 
bf Andſhe n E 
DIA 


1 N wit; 1 . 
y a vow, 
And danc'd an fung. and figk A and More, 
As other lovers GS  DYS! . 
But when at- laſt 1 breath'd' wy fame,” . 
I found her cold as flohnegnmgm 
T left the gil. and tun d my 50 wh y 15 
To John of . ity 2dr" l Ne 


* 
4. 3 *L OTE 


4 


When love had us my heart wig,” N 
With fooliſh hopes J and vain, . 92 27 N 
To friendſhip next 1 ſleertd: my courſe | bel 1 


And laugh'd at lovers pain; 


—— 
* a gift was mine, 
4 hapyy man . & W'; 
4 Wy. 03230 
* it . 
e laugh'd and .{purn'd my moan, 
I hy'd me home and tun'd = 
* * 


Methought I ſhquid 
be wile 
clan bats 


Began to doat on Johnnie Wilkes, 


Aud cry'd up Parſon Horn; 


noble ſpirit I admir d, 


Aud prais'd their Ho 
man] 


Maiatain'd the publi 
public weal 
But c'er a month or 0 
I found myſelf betray'd, 8 
For all the ſtir they made; 


* 
N 
* 7 , 


* 


* 


| CHEARPUL COMPANIOy, I 
A iced I got — es * 


At la 
In 


J cur 


Te 


At laſt I ſaw the fn Mie n naan! 


Inſult the very Uftone, Spud we 
Wanda a 


 curs'd them a and Hh THhy þ ö 
To John of Badens: Au ba A 
d rdgim wude won 4 


£ 


What next to do I mus'd Mhfle yaqad. A 
Still hoping to ſuœsed, d wand L ac you al 
I pitch'd on books and cortfdnq,/Sxtm x 
And gravẽly WAI; o ave]. tim A 
I bought and d bury ltere, b'dgusl »H 
And ſtudied-uRH- Ah dug, 3.007 bi b'y.1 1 
Nor miſs'd what dean or $6867 abi, lolo * 


That happen'd in my way; 
Philoſophy I no EMEA, boo Dee 


The ornament of ywütlt, tort 6 bluow ba A 
And carefully thitAltdny & fader 29% ot ang 
I hunted after trug}aH nohsT qu h yrs ba 
A thouſand various ſolieH&F puh oon 11547” 
I yet was pleas doit end b':1s9y bo A 
I threw then hy ab@Kukt ede bai vd 


To John o Badesπιν.ũ Silduy a LatsrniaM 
Naq ew 0w2 70 dmnom & 1 221 


And now ye youngſters. D,. bavil 1 
That wiſh to make. Hhosg ynuq bus UN acw'T 
Take heed in time nor i eee 27 . 10 
For happineſs below 3 x 
i Hh 


id of 


Ah Gramachree — all ha 
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Is but an empty name, 1 
And girls and friends and books and „ rue 
You'll find them a' the ſan ee L 
Then be advis'd and warning take, EY Suc| 
From ſuch a man as nme © 7 

I'm neither Pope nor Cardinal, | 
Nor one of low degree; | 
"You'll meet diſpleaſures ev": y where, Ia 
Then do as I have done, 5 
E' en tune your pipe, and pleaſe yourſelf Tha 
Wi' John o' Badenyon. A 
Hoy 
CLXXXVIII. * 
GRAMAcHREE MOLLY, As 
et 
8 down on Banna's banks I ftray'd, V 
One ev'ning in May : Tha 
1 little birds in blytheſt notes, N 
Made vocal evfry pn, 
_ "They ſung their little tales of love, 

They ſung them o'er and o'er, Oh 


Tie CHEARPUL COMPANION. s 


The daiſy pied, and all the ſweets,..- 
The dawn of nature yields, 
The primroſe pale, the vi let hlna- we 
Lay ſcatter d o'er the field; j 
Such fragrance in the boſom̃ lyes, 


Of her whom I adore, 
Oeder Sf 


OR 


I hid me down upon a bank 
Bewailing my ſad fate, 

That doom'd . me thus the ſlave of love 
And cruel Molly's hate | 

How can ſhe break the honeſt heart, 
That wears her in its core. 


P 


You ſaid you lov'd me Molly dear, 

Ah why did I believe; 3 
Let who could think ſuch tender ——_— 

Were meant but to deceive z 
That love was all I aſle'd on earth, 

Nay heav'n could give no more, 


; Ah Gramachree, e. , 


Oh had I all the flock that graze, 


On youder yellow hill, 
Hh 2 


lea >. 


i 
Y 3 


Tes turtle doves above my ck 


2344 The CHEARFUL COMPANION, i 7%: 

Or low'd for me the num' rode herd, 

With ber I low-Dit ¹⁰,u e 3 
My kine and fleecy ſtore. 

de Ak — 80 


Sant courting on a bough, H 
J envied them their happineſs, | In fy 


To ſee them bill and coo; e js 

Such fondneſs once for me ſhe ſhew'd, | Ah 

But n now alas 1t's 0 ery | A 

Ah Gramachrs tf, 

5 The 

| Then fare thee well my Molly * 0 

Thy loſs I e'er ſhall mourn, Sha 

While life remains in Sirephoo's breaſt, 1 

»Twill beat for thee alone; Th 

Tho? thou art falſe may heav'n on a I K 
. 537 2152068 


55 Ah Gramachee * 
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CLAXXIX. 
ANSWER TO GRAMACHREE MOLLY: 


E gentle winds that ſoftly blow, 
Along the vertlant plain ; 

Go whiſper to my Strephon's car, 
His love's return'd again; 
In ſweeteſt language tell the youth, 
His ſorrows to give o'er, 
Ah Gremachsee ! my love ſhall be, 
As happy as before. 1 


e, G. 


2 BIA 
7 The daiſy pied and all the ſweets, 
Of nature's flow'ry bed ; | 
Shall join to make a garland, meet 
For my dear Strephon's head; 
The primroſe pale and vi let blue, 
IN add into the ſtore ; . 
Ab Chramachree and we ſhall be, 
As happy as before. ES 


Full many a ſcene of mourning, © = 
Thy Molly late has known; 3 1 
Becauſe my heart its fondnieſy kept, 
For thee my dear alone ; 
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My parents hid me from thy ſight, 
And ſpurn'd thee from their door; 

Ah Gramachree ] but now we'll * 
As happy as defore, W 


Tlaid me W upon my bed, 

Bewailing my ſad fate; 

And like a faithful turtle dove, 
I mourn'd my abſent mate; 

And as the ling'ring moments paſs'd, 
(I told them o'er and o'er, 

Ah Gramachree ! but now I'll be, 
As happy as before. 


You ſaid you lov'd your Molly dear, 


Thy vows I did believe; = He 
For well I knew my Strephon's heart, 

Would n&er my faith deceive ; But 

Thy love was all I wiſh'd on earth, Yet 


For heav'n could give no more, 
Ah Gramachree ! and now we'll be, 
As happy as before, 


Our flocks together now we'll tend, 
Upen the yellow hill ; KO 


uon The CHEARFUL COMPANION. 234 
\nd gaze enraptur'd on the ſweets, ' + 2) 
Which you fair proſpect fill 3 
While heav'n upon our mutual love n 


Shall all its-bleſſings pour; 
\h Gramachree !. we then ſhall be, 


As happy as before. 


A FAVOURITE SONG. 


| Met in our village a ſwain t'otker day, 

He ſtopt me, and begg'd me a moment to ſlayt 

Then bluſh'd, and in language I neꝰ er heard before, 

He talk'd much of love, . pains that be 
bore: 44 

But what was his meaning L know. not, I vow; | 

Yet, alas! pathos 5h 


Tach morning the Jelſamine, wi'let and role, 
He brings me, and.ev'ry ſweet flower that grows; 


The ſweeteſt, and gayeſt, he picks from the reſt, 
And begs me to wear theſe fine things ia my breaſt; I 


But what is his meaning, I know not, I vow; 
Yet, alas! my poor heart feels, I cannot tell how. 


£48 This CHEARFU L.COMPANION 

OO At my feet the young hepherd for ever 1 fee 
 * Protelting he never lor d any but meg 
And ſwears that he'll ever be conſtant and true 


But what is his meaning, I know not, I vow; 1 
Vet, alas! my poor heart feels, Þ cannot tel 
oft ſee the tears ſirramisg faſt from his eyes is 
And bear him, pou DEAD breathe — =. 
fighs ; 4 
. He telly. me no nymph © in hs world is like me, | 9 
No ſhepherd alive ſo unhappy as he: . 
But what is his meaning I know not, Pf vo | | 5 
| LOOPY erg earn Toth, I cant Ns. A 
eue eee * 
| Ak by tne 699 ee, 0 
Indeed ever ſinoe his fad fate I deplore. 
Amd T wiſh T-knew how be right fuSer ne mi 3s 
. I'll do all I can to relieve him I vow, 7 'F 
1 1 be will be ſo kind. as to teach me but boy. / 
1 | Bt 
3 8 


IS 
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cxcl. 
A DRINKING so. 


E fam'd witty nine, 
ATR my defign, 
And pit your ſweet voices in tune, 
While Parnaſſus I mount, 
\nd in carrols recoynt, _ 
The joys ef the ſocial bal: mon. 
The e yellow bair'd Scat, 
lis Pattie has got, | 
The Hibernian his Ellen. a- on, 8 
ut Britons fond lays, 
To night are in | praiſe, 


Dome bards may declare, 

hat Kitty is fair, 

And more ſweet than the roſes in June, 
But what reigning toaſt, 

Ut St James's.can boaſt, 

Such a number of ſtars as the moon. 


T1 


* - 
Jones £5 =— 


Of their niiſtrels chaſte Cyathia the moan. Job 


! — 
Fill the bowel to the brink, © © 
That your -vot'ries may drink, 


Till their faces. look like the full moon. 


©" Let dull ſober fools, 

Sneak away to theix pillow by noon ; 
Such choice ſouls as we, | 
Gay, jovial;cand free, 

SZͤtagger home by the light of the moon. 


We laugh and we ſing, 
Gn. 
To depart always think it tos ſoon ; 
Then while there s good wine, 
Lets chearfully join, | 
Ia. a. health to the man of PU moon. 


8 


Beſ 


Col 


Th 


* - 
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CXClI. 

A HUNTING SONG. 
HE hounds are alt out ade voi doe 5 
peep; Fee | 
Why, how now, you Nuggardly fot ! _ | 
How can you, how can you he ſnoring aſleep, : vv 
While'we all on horſe-back have got, I” 
| My N >, | 
While we all on horſcxback e bet. | 


[ cannot 70 up, for the over nights cup wp 
80 terribly les in my head; 
Beſides my wife cries, my dent, do not ite A 
But cuddle me longer i in bed. 0 08 233 
A „ Ant e 
But cuddle me longer in Ded. 
a = zung 
Come, on with your bots and EY mare, N 
Nor tire us with longer delay; 
The cry of the hounds, and the fight of the hare, _ 
Will chaſe all dull vapours away, 
My brave boys; 
Will chaſe all dull vapourt away, 


Ii 2 


+ YN 
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CXCHI. 
A. FAVOURITE SONG: 


roa GIRL,CF,T.EN YEARS OF 401. % 


7 


E loves and. ye graces ſo ſweet | 
That ſport. on. the Tweed and the Tay; 
Fly fouthward my Philly to meet; > 
She'll play with you all the long day. 
Our turf is as verdant and. ſoft, . 
Our proſpeR as beautiful ſprings ; - 
7] he finches they trill it alaft, _ 
And melting the pightingale ſings. 


When heaven looks ſmiling above, . 

And Flora her treaſure forth pours ;- 
Does Philly abroad never rove 2 

Say, does ſhe not pick a few flowers? 
Does ſhe find out the king-cup ſo gay: 
Do vowſlips their odours diſcloſe ! 
Or the violet ſweeter than they, 

That only can yield to the roſe. 


All nature does joyous appear, 
And frolicks at Philly's command; 


In a 
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oe flies how they buz at ber eary Weh bog ab I 
And lady-birds dance on her hand. e 

Ge butterflies floating along, | 
With colours to pleafure the fait; ; 

The bees they fly humming à ſonſg , 
And chirp goes the graſhopper there. 


; veto-legg'd unfeather'd folk fing, 
. Lay hold on the faſt flying time; 
Your ſmooth flowing madrigals bring, 
Nor looſe the ſoft hour of her prime. 
Melodious, oh chant while you may, 
Your muſical paſſtons unfold: 
For ſhe!iI be too wiſe for your lay, 
Before ſhe is fifteen years old. 8 


> 2 ooo oo - 


CXCIV... 
ON THE MARRIAGE ACT. 


For riches like fig-leaves, their nakedneſs 
hide: | 

The ſlave that is poor muſt. ſtarve all his life, 

In a bachelor's bed without miſtreſs or wife. 


Pu: fool that is wealthy is ſure of a bride ; 
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In good days of yore they 'ne'er troubledl tie 
bead a, * 

In ſettling: of jointures or ak of Gans: 

But Adam and. Eve when they firſt enter'd' cou 

E'en took bne and other, for better for worſe, 


Then pr'ythee, dear Chloe, ne er aim to be great; 
Let love be the jointure ; ne er mind an eſtate; 
You can never be poor, having allthoſe dear charny; 
And I ſhall be rich, when Pye you in my arm, 


oo  , -- 
' DAMON. AND.CUPEFD.. | 


HE Sun was now withdrawn, 
T The ſhepherds hame were ſped; 
The moon wide o'er the lawn 
Her ſilver mantle ſpread : 
When Damon paſs'd"that way, . [; 
And ſaunter'd in the grove ; . 
Will ne'er a nymph be kind, 
And give me love for love. 


Oh ! thoſe were golden hours, 
When love devoid of cares, 


1 all Arcadia's bow*rs, 


zut now from wood and plain 
ies every ſprightly laſs ; 

o joys for me remain, 

n ſhades or on the graſs. 


The winged boy draws near 
\ nd thus the ſwain reproves: 
hile beauty revel'd. here, 
ly game lay in the groves. 
\t eourt I never fail, 
o ſcatter round my arrows; 

len fall as thick as hail, 

And maidens love like ſparrows. 


Then ſwain, if me you need, 


arow by your oaten reed, 

nd haſte away to town; 

o well 'm-known at Court, 
one aſks where Cupid dwells, 
put readily reſort, 

o Benſon's or Lapell's, 


odg d ſwains and nymphs by pairs; 


treight lay your ſheep hook down; 
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Mo . A 
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FT * 7 | a .. 93 * 
AFAVOURITE SORG. 


Taylor there was and le liv'd in a garret, 

Who ne'er in his days taſted champaigng 
claret ; 

With high ſoups or ragouts he never was fed, 

But cabbage, REO, was his daily bread. 


Derry un 27 


His work he purſu*d without any repining, 

When bleſs'd with a pint of. three than for i 
lining; 94 

Till Cupid, whoſe arrows moſt cruelly treat us, 


With a ei. s bodkin deſtroy'd his Quietu 
Derry down, C- 


/ 

No loager a birth night affords any pleaſure, 
His patterns lie ſcatter'd, in tatters his meaſure: 
His bill he contrives not with items to ſwell ; 
Silk, twiſt, tape and buckram he damns thew t 


hell. 
RT dow, " 


Cupid pitying his caſe, at length flew to his ad, 
And help'd bim to fine-draw the hole he had made, 


ul 


TIE 
vY 
oy 4 
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N eee and abt Rand lie u mute 
„ nA 


: 
* * 
1 


"IS De. 
rret Mir not anion A 
ö He din the konten eee 


Proteſts on her kindneſs hung his happineſs ; 
But ſhe ſcorpfully ſneer'd 1. 3 * _ 

wheadle,! 50 n 80 * 

For ſhe, ue Way as hips a needle. 
888 © Berry Swi oc. 


* 


He told her on bon rale terms ke was TP 225 
And begg'd he __ ſoon be inform'd of his 
doom; 1 OC.) 
Unleſs ſhe'd conſent, to "be ſhortly bis wits, 1 
The fates ſhears wou'd ſoon r off une 
of life, _ AR 


; gn . Der down be. 


D'ye think, the. ſemplireſs, PI take for 
ſpouſe, 

One whom no one cſteems at three "hho of 
louſe; 

1 aof 
nnn CAO” 1 

8 Derry down, &c. 

* K 


ha 1 TY 
Cop! WIDE "E's 


— Th OHEARFUL cormanot The 


2 The taylor proceeded with lying, — 
And making ſuch ſpeeches which fc: | 
A woman unmarried was uſeleſs he ſaid, AF. 
B A 
MW When the vriek —— \ 
"he cry'd, | \ 
For her palate, when dainty, he'd Ns. 
Tho? to turkeys and capons he could not afpir, WICok 
—She might Sher a gooſe at the fc. 
aut ? Derry down, &, 1 
As ſhe work d, he commended her fingers ſo i ah f 
And ſire tht her eye ere more Bright than ke 6 
"thimble ; _ 


Ti 


_ Though ſmall was his wit, he fo aQted his part 
4 "That T'Kiow ngt how 'twas but be begs 
3 Wt, Venn dos, E 


ci Ab . they went, 

Nor appear d in her viſage the leaſt diſęonteit, 
None but death could the eonjugal knot have unty i 
For nee e 26: till tbeycy l 
Derry doum, 5% 


© 
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ee ten do dr Shiv, An beA 


-» QECVB oi = rer _—_ 4 
x FAVOURITE ANIME 


i OVE in his chair; of the dy Loud May's © 
- ö Wr 3 
ethe, When he winks, heaven ſhrnks, 
& When he ſpeaks, bell ſqueaks; . 0 
wide Earth's globe is but his taw. n 
dne, Cock of the ſchool, he bears defpotie rule, 
ire; His word tho? abſurd. muſt be Jaws... wa 
| Va Even fate, tha'-ſo great, 7 aA 
Muſt not prate his bald pate. 
3A FFB | | 
15 Cow'd deities, like mice in cheeſe, - -. TE Y 
To ſtir muſt ceaſe, or gnaw. bad 4 | x 


nne 


| CXCVIIL . = Ke 27h b L N 
R O BIN HOOD. N 


5 TE" n TK 
0 2 green wood 


"66 Ulth eee well wake the mort 
So blith, M ũ ene 
KA 


We'll wind, Sc. 


11 Ne to * na Hobi, 


Bold Robin diſdains ta fly. Wo 
G. * / wee * 09 


Let him come ber be vill, 3 ven! in metry * 
* BESS 4 * 9 "OM 45.4 
Or'vanquiſh, boys, ot or die. 7M 1 
e boys, ore. i 4 


And well their adde noir. a ad 
; And well, Cc. . 20818 120091 Avid: | 
They're cut in the — Shad 
And ne'er-will ſpare a-foe.. 42:15 Wed 
"And, Ser 10 i422 % if of 
dur arrows ſhall drink or the fallow — s blook 
Y We'll hunt chem o adm ence ; 
=_ wel, &c... 5 
And thro' the wide foreſt nary Sharon, 
No ſhaft.ſhall fiyzin vain. © W 
No, Ce. ö 
3 NE 1 
. ow 
Gare each his hand ſo bold. eee 
Caves U. | "i 


—_— — — * 
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We'll range thro? the foteſt'of merry Sberwdea) 
What ſay my heat of; gold ꝰ 1 

. What,, Oe. 5 | + 3 : \ . „ . 


Mk R T-+ " * 


eee 9 


ecm 'E 
K FAVOURITE AIR IN der 


. .Pox a 8 

Your ſhneking or ſqueaking a ſharp cage; 3; 

I'm ſharp by my bumpers, you're flat, Mr Pol, 

n SOT — 1 43 
8 B Ts 

— . 

And after Miſs Will o' the Whip the fogls ſoamper, 


Ding dong, in ſing ſong, they the lady extol; 8 
Pray what's all this fuſs * but doll · de- roll oll. 


dcr: Fo aon 9 1 


1 


Mankind are -e — — race 
All ſtart in full cry to give dame Fortune chace 3 
There's catch as catch can, hit or miſa, luck is all, 
And luck's the : beſt tune of life's toll-detroll oll. 

iel Rib Botha: 
I've done pleaſe 3 'tis rather too long, 
L only meant: life is hut an old>ſong 3.) + + | 
The world's but a tragedy, comedy, dtoll . 
Where all act che ſcene of tolldoll-de-roll. . 
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2 n £12262 & 2098 


Tas like her when laſt the fweet girl I ſarvey's; 


a - 


„ 


n 


d CC. A i gan Ms 


' J K N N V. tft T my wy 


"A FAVOURITE 80G" 


8 on Tay banks r eee, in ſearch 
my fair, 
How ſmooth was the ben fend heel 
the air! 
To nothing but thee ſuch a ſeene — 
Pepe eee pee W pe 


EA Zan: 
The 1575 Seiler wave was ery Si face, 
(I thought it fo clear it might ſerve for thy glaſs) 
MAR _ curls'that were there for thy nee 


dee pure of Jenn. 

Su lobes 33656 ; Tilt use 16 
Mctbought it took in all the 4 of my an, 
To vittue, to love} and to pity indlin'd; | 
The tender ſoft paſſions that fee no. cude 2 


Al plear's with the proſpeRt, 1 wiſt'd 4 the e 
maid i: 10 7 is | þ 4 
Cou'd have ſeenhevdear felf in tag 


Lake none it could be but my Jenn. 


ns Bn carAneDL compantos 5 
zut ſudden a tempeſt I ner ſaw before, 
Made the billo ws ariſe and the waves — 


1 thought that L ſcarcely was URS! OR: 
Ah me! me 12; - 


$21 


The ſame dreadful 2 — — . 
inclin'd, ; o 249 
e indecent 
But never, nnn 
nan believe me Gear Jenny.” | 


| — 
DAMON AND PHILLIS: 


OME tell e, n nn 
Pray. 0 8 

Muſt Damon eber eee N 4 
Muſt Damos, e. 48 


The truch of my;paſſion;my Gghe & bottmps + 
Will nothing your . 2 | 


Abi call to your mag the ul Sunday in May, 
When Thyrſis his paſſion preferr'd ; 
ou ſeem'd all attention to what he did ſay 
With pleaſure his ſonnet you heard. 
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O let not dire reer your bel. 
A aa I have ever eld bel, | 

Since men are ſo prone t RG "NY 4 


Now let not that . e TY 


Which only belongs to a fe; 
True love pleads my quit, peep attend hen 

r 

b 


mY 
2 Sons 


4 
- * 
"IS 
con. 


5 


LAST TIME I CAME O'ER THE MUS 


laſt time I cane oer che mis + 
' Teſt my love bekind me; 1 
Ye pow'rs what pain to I endure, 
When ſoft ideas mind me? ' 
Soon as the raddy morn fr 
The beaming day enſuing, - 
I met betimes my lovely maid, 
nme. 


Beneath thay cooling halle we n 
Gazing and chaſtly ſporting; 


*. 2 coma: "yy 


* 
. 


We kiſs'd and promis d time away, 
Till night ſpread her dark curtain. 
I pitied all beneath the lies, \ 


In raptures I beheld her eyes, 
Which cou'd but ill deny me. 


Where mortal ſteel may wound me, 
Or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhore, 

Where dangers may ſurround me : 
Yet hopes again to ſee my love, 

To feaſt on glowing kiſſes, 


In proſpe& of ſuch bliſſes. 


To let a rival enter; Ne 
ince ſhe excells in ev'ry grace, 

In her my love ſhall center. 

ooner the ſeag ſhall ceaſe to flow, . 
Their waves the Alps ſhall cover, 
On Greenland ice ſhall roſes grow. 
Before I ceaſe to love her, 1 | 


Shou'd I be call'd where cannons roar, 


Shall make my care at diſtance mover | 


js wy fog theres nt ne place þ | | 


* 
2 „ 
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LI ? 
ö * EY " " 
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* 
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4 


Ev'n kings when the was nich — air 


« + 


ot: od | TTL 1 2 


z 


As I one morning-linging lay, 
Young Jamie, ſkipping oer the wead, | 


He took his bonnet off his head 


l 


9 
* 8 1 
* : 


; 

"The next time I gang o'er the mut. 1 

She ſhall a Wer fd mem; 2 g 

And that my faith is firm and pure, "Oey io; bake Bu 

Though I left her behind wre 4 

Then Hymen's ſacred bonds apo yearks But 

My heart to her fair boſom; / 

There, while my being does remain, His 

My . bloſſom. I 
42 

$a 0 T6-4 But 

CCI. A 

*YOUNG JAMIE. I of 

+ FAVOURITE SONG. Y 

| He 

HERE. New-mown 1 on minding Th A 


The firects of ſpring diſcloſes, 


Upon a bank of roſes, 


By good luck chanc'd to fpy me 


And gently ft down by m. FY 
O my bonny Jamie, 0! 
I care not though the world ſhould know | 
How dearly I love my Jamie O! 
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cc * 90 «'D 
Yet now I wadin ken hmm 

ness, 97 u 2A 
And ſtrave aa to ſend him 

But fondly he ſtill nearer preſd d, 
And at my feet domm lying 

Eis beating heart it thump'd ſo faſt, 
thought the lad was dying. 

O my bonny Jamie, S. 


! 
ae 


But ſtill reſolving to deny, „ ¹⁰ẽjẽl0 
And angry accents feign ing + |; 

I often roughly ſhat him bß . 
With words fou of diſdaining: wA 

He ſeiz'd my hand and nearer drew. 


And gently chiding on my pride ;. | 

So ſweetly did the ſhepherd vow, © ET, 
I bluſhing vow'd to be his bride,  , 

O my bonny Jamie, e. 7 5811 2612 
„ 


CCIV.. | 
FY GAR RUB HER O'ER WT" STRAE: 
(G5 ye meet a bonny laſſe, _ 


Gic her a kiſs and let her gae; 
LES: 


OY nme... ny 
266 The CHEARFUL COMPANION. 
But if you meet à dirty huſfrrr. 
Fy gar rub her o'er. wi ſtrae, i Won 28 
Be ſure ye dinna quit the grip. es dhe 
Of ilka joy r rai BAA 
© Before auld age your vitale nis, 
And lay you * o'er a _—_— 


UII AH de 
Then, lads and lafſes, while tis May, 
Gae pu' the gowan in its prime, 

Before it wither and decay. | 
Watch the firſt minutes of delyte, | 
When Jenny ſpeaks beneath her nn 
And kiſſes, laying a“ the wyte | 

On you, erde ſaith, 


©) Haith ye re m pred; hel Gniling n But 

e worry me, ye greedy rooͤx A 
Syne frae your arms ſhe'll rin away, 

And hide herſel in ſome dark nook. © BY 

4 * laugh will lead you to the place, Ir 

Where lyes the happineſs ye want, To | 

And plainly tell you to your face, | | 1 | E 

Nineteen e are half 0 5 | 

| 1 N | Thie 


+ 2 min 
Now to her heating boſom ching. * 


5 


* And ſweetly toolie fora kf? N 

| Fee kar eas SPY 
& As taiken of a future bliſs. ' 

k Theſe beniſons, I'm very ſure, 4 
A Are of the gods indulgent grant; 


Then, ſurly cat les, whiſh't, forbear, 
To pleague us wi yn whining cant, 


| Wine 4 
e e 
A FAVOURITE .8ONG. 
WROTE BY A YOUNG LADY. n 
O more LI dread tove's fatal dart, 
It once had pierc'd my breaſt 2 
But I've regain'd my long loſt heart, = 
And with it peace and reft. 7 4 


” 
wt +4 « 4 „ 1 - s @a 
= 


Ye pow'rs no more will I be cg 
In Cupid's ſubtle ſnare, 


To feel each agonizing thought 
Excited by deſpair. 


- 


This heart which Strephon once « poſſel's, 
His perfidy ſet free, 3 


1 
I l LR = _ - l =] £ \ I _ 
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And now 1 — A. ud or 
With charming Het. 51 bak 


eee 


c nA 
4 FAVOURITE SONG: 


That ever pip'd on Tay, 

He tends his ſheep" om verdant plains, 

. And chears me all the day: 

For Oh ! be is ſo blyth a lad, 

A bylyther cama be; W 

Whene er he's nigh, my heart is glads 
For dearly, * loves me. „ 


As on SF a be! op _ 2 wy 5 : 
Beneath a fragrant ſhade, 2 Ka | 
The youth he charm'd me with his Jae 


And on his bagpipe play'd:. 1 
For Oh! he is, Ec. a = n 


- ® 7? 
L - >» 1 + - 44g £5: 4 
= 


* g 4 * 
A PO 
5 bp, bs 4 
E . 
fs 9 1 
—_— — 4 


He calls me his dear life and care, 
And calls me his own Peggy tool. 
He vows by all that's good and fairs. | 
* me he will prove true. n . 
For Oh! he is, Cc. 


Sandy i is the ſweeteſt ge la SG 


N 2 


so 1 will prize my lovely feu, . 
A * yield to be his wife; . be i 
en bid adieu-to cure and ba mm a6'/0 
A And fo be bleſv' for U. end 
1 For Oh! he is, bod ma 

— 


PL ATO!% ADVICE. 
GAYS Plato, Why ſhould man be vais? 


Since bounteous Heay'n hath made him great, 
Why look with infolent diſdain 


| On thoſe undeck'd with wealth n 
P 4 Can coſtly robes or beds of down, 1 0 a 
2 Or all the gems that deck the rig 1.0 4 


Can all the glories of a.crown_- -.._.. -r* 1,27. 
Gie bal or caſe th bv f cr! | 


The ſcepter'd king, the burden'd dave, + a 
The humble, and the haughty die ; bes 
The rich, the. poor, the baſe, the brave, 
In duſt without diſtinction, lie. . 7 
Co ſearch the tombs where manche reſt .. 
Who once the greateſt titles more, 
Of wealth and glory they're bereft, - 


And all their honours are no more. 


EIT 


292 —— 


9 


| 

| 

| 80 flies the meteor thro? the Ile. "1 
g | And ſpreads along a gilded train: 
3 | When ſhot tis gane; in by dew 4 
g | ; Diſſolves to common. air again. a 5 t I 
wr So 'tis with us, my jovial ſouls— 194 

Let friendſhip reign, ah eine 
Let's crown our joy with flowing bowls ; 1 
. | | When Jore commands we muſt obey. l 
« | hat cm. ; 2 85 | ome 
Y $51 Soo TOM. > 

2 4 FAVOURITE on. _ * | To br 
1 ORT H from my dark and diſmal cell; 

Or from the deep abyſs of hell, 


Md Tom i is come, to view this world again,” 
J To ſee if he can eaſe his diftemper'd: brain. 
Fears and cares oppreſs my ſoul, 

_ 2 Hark ! how the angry furies how! ; | 

_— Plutodocs laugh. and Proſerpine is Flad, 

F . To ſee poor naked Tom in Bedlam mad. 

1 Thro? the wink I wunder tht ant 


To find my ftraggling fenſes 
In an angry mood I meet old Time, 4 M 
With a A b Ap 3 s . St 


— 


2 $* 


— 75 


1 When me he ſpies, away he., Al. x 
21 For time will wait ſor mπͥwm n 

mY In . IS 

Fk. *. pity is uncommonun - 
— 40 811 


Help, O help, — ! Wet 
Hark 1 hear Apollo's team, 
The carman — er 
Chaſte Diana bends her bor, 
The boar begins to briſtle. 
me Vulcan, with tools and with tackle, 
And knock off my troubleſome ſhackle: 
Let Charles make ready his wain, | 
To bring me my 0 — 
Let Charles, 0. 5 1 


' Cgs 34 AJ 3 1 1 


Laſt night [ heard —— . bark ; 

Mars met Venus in the dark ; 

Limping Vulcan heat an iron bart 
nd furiouſly, ran at the god of War; | | 

lars with his weapon laid. about, 15 | 

put Vulcan's.temples had got the gout ; n bot = 

is huge horns did ſo hang in bis fight, - . 1 

That he could not ſee to aim his blows aright : Lo _=' 
Mercury the nimble poſt of heaven, =_ 

Stood ſtill to ſee the quarrel; ns 

| SAL Mam = 


7 
o 
7. 


3 


® » 
_- 


But a cup of old Malaga ſack 
—— — 
© But eup} e 


— 1 


ee min furl, ni 


He tome — tw ul 


But I could get no Q err: 
He drank whole butt, and 4 


But mine were ne er the wider. 
Poor naked om is very dry, 
Hark I hear, Acdtæouis hounds, 24 
The huntſman whoope and hallons, 
Ring wod, dee Bonman, . 
All the chace mow follows. LY 


The man in the moon drinks claret, 


Eats powder d beef, . alte 


1 | In my triumphant chariot buil'd, 


Il range around this ſpacious work: 'S 5 


1g com it's orb plutk every ſtar, 

= And with'the figns wage mighty wary 
What thoogh the ſceptre that I bear, 
Be nothing elle but dream and air, E 

And though confin'd to beds of firaw, 
Let to the world 1 * r. 


- 0 EY bo 1 —"— 
* = 


= — — , 


„ 
1 
I 
i 


uts, 


4 


I fail upon the d6g<tit ot, 


x 1 
Ls Mi * 


And then purſde the morning; vo oy wi, 
Ill chace the thood"tilLit is hb 


And make her leave her horning ; K 
In climb the mountaln ſteep and „„ 

And chere IM cid the weather; 
I'll tear the rainbow from the 27 


And tie Both ende together. 


Now to my royal throne I'm Ge 2 
Bow, bow; ye flaves, it's I, Nad Ten. 


When I mount yon blue Ccelum . 


To ſhun the tempting giplies; - | 1 an ph ' 
Play at foot - ball with ſan'and moon, 4 | 
And fright ye with eclipſes: -. i 4/4 4%; 


Riſe, ſtart from your magical ſlumber, 
Perform mighty deeds without number | S&T P68 
Teach fools that with ſceptres bear ſway, 
A.mad-man's more powerful than they. 


Teach fools 6. 
2 Peer, | 
CCIX. | 
VAUXHALL BALLAD.” : 8 


Na ſycamore ſhade, as I ſat tiother day 


As blithe as the birds in the grove; 
Mm 2 
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Th 
It happen'd young n Next 
Who often had hinted, hie. Joe. An 
J ran to be gone, as I him peng Fer 
Wen kneeling he begg'd I'd nat 3 W. 
Bo ſoft were his accents, they baniſh!d. my i Then 
I could nat. the erer deny:. - Fre 
The i 
He begg'd me to lay, hill his willt he ee CW Be 
And ſwore that he, meant. me. no harm 
My. hand to his boſom; he eagerly.preſs'd, 
Which, throbbing, . confeſs'd the alarm. 
My cheek he declar'd wore the bluſh of the toſe, 
My hand with the lily might vie; | 
That my breath was much fwecter than cither f Fune 
thoſe; 


All this I was fore d to "Ry 


He faid he ſhould languifh, and die with deſpair, 
Ualeſs I requitted his love; 


And pray'd me to end all his ſorrow and care, B 
For truer no ſwain e' er could prove: Thre 
He begg d that a day I would ſpeedily name, Of x 
And waited to hear my reply; Y And 


My bluſhes confeſs's that I felt all his Ys * 
Nor could I the ſhepherd deny. 5 


roſe, 


her of: 


Mir, 
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Next morn to ſhe ohureh with my Damon I went;. 

And gave him my hand and my heart: 
E'er ſince liave my days been in happineſs ſpent, 

Which Hymem alone ean impart. 5/7 ' . 
Thenhearme, ye nymphs, who are youtliſif und gay 

From the ſhepherd you love never fly; ; 
The ſpring of your lives will: fon glide away 3 

Beware, leſt too oft hos a> 

ex: „ 
A FAVOURITE SONG. .- 

Func, —WHEN ANNIE'FROM THE'S 24 BEACR CA ME; 


W HEN thro' yon field, I take my way, 
Led-by the brecze that gently blow, 

Along the lovely banks ob Tay, 

Where the rich meadows verdure, glows. . 


Behold the .proſpeR bids the muſe 
Throw forth her beauty; fing the lay, 
Of rural ſcenes, of ſwelling brooks, . 
And lovely windings of the Tay. 


Amidſt creation can we boaſt, 
ouch ſcenes ! and flow'rs of ſuch a dye, 
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Athwart 76-4 ES * rg In 
VEL Had But 
= Thus let a kts dag meal. vi An 
= Along the humid banks of Tay 
=_ So richly deek'd; urn a-=o_Yy NIE) 
Dwell on this theme the live long day... In q 
| win e A 97 a 9 neg A 
| SOS eos. Ti 
— N 0 + Roe dt 51 
CCI. 
AFA OUR I'T E 8 0 N G. 
The 
"HIS world is a ſtage, 6b vor mink tn T 
S380. 3 6 Com 
And each acts his part in- a e F 'B 
But all is confuſion, mere folly, delufion, .. 
And in fact nothing elſe but a ſong, 
And i in, c. The 
The Parſon, ſo grave, ſays your ſoul he will ſare, An 
And points out the right from the wrong; A 


With a long winded preaching and piouſly teacking 
He ſets off his flock with a ſong... 
He ſets, Cc. 


den. 


3, *. : 
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ſhe Doctor ei [you with botas and pills, 
In aſſurance to-make-4ou-livelong; / 
But believe me tis true, the guinsa ; ãn view 
And the reſt of his art bat a ſong: 
And the; r. 
In quirks and in gquihbles the Lawyer he ſeribbles 
And moves his malevolent tongue; 
'Twixt demure and vacation he'll raiſe expeRation, 
'Till he fink your eſtate i in a ſong. | | 
Till, *. 


The acht Si on his twenty per cent, : | 
To him ledger and journal belong g 
Commiſſion and charges, his-profit enlarges, 
But the ballance oft ends in à ſong. 
But the, c. 


The gentle Coquette, ſhe's all in a fret, 
In the morning her toilet is wrong; 


All day ſhe does paſs to conſult her dear glaſs, 


And at night dies away in a ſong. 
And at, 2 De. 


come let us be jolly, drive hence melancholy, 
Since we are got, brave boys, K among 
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Come; fill up your W n 


And let + va ſing ay 
2801 & 20 7 4 "= J 5 1 w 

COON ONT bu © 

! N 91 2 i 


SET 


THE NEW War OF THE h 


(14h tb GILES þ 


HIGHLAND LADDIE 
A !] ſure a pair was never ſcen, "2 0 
So juſtly form'd to meet by nature; 
. The youth excellng, ſo in mein, a 
The maid i in every . feature: bY 


nous. 
O how happy are ſuch lovers, | 
When kindred beauties each diſcovers, 
For ſurely ſhe was made for thee, | mY 
And thou to bleſs the charming ereature. 


So mild your looks, your children thine, | 
Will early learn the taſk of duty : 
The boys with all their father's ſenſe ; 


The girls with all their mother's beauty. 


The 


. 


Gex1 
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h. 
e AUS. 


o how chaining to inhere 


At once ſuch graces and ſuch ſpitib, .. - 


Thus while you. live may fortune give, » 
Each bleſſing equal * 


PLN WP DN 


CCXIK-: : 
DONNEL AND FLORA, 
ON THE LATE MISFORTUNE OF 
CiextRal BURGOYNE AND HIS GALLANT ARMY. 
BY A LADY. | 


W HEN merry hearts were gay, 
Careleſs of ought but play, 
Poor Flora ſlipt away, | 
Sadd'ning to Mora * : 
Looſe flow'd her coal-black hair, 
Quick heav'd her boſom bare, 
And thus to the troubled air, 
She vented her ſorrow. 


Loud howls the northern blaſt ; 
* Bleak is the dreary waſte; . ' 
( Haſte then, O Donnel haſte, 

© Haſte to thy Flora! 


Na. 


& 


* A nlleyia Athole fo nam'd by the twollove. 


l 6 in. tis 8 
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| © Twice twelve long months are o'er 
- * Since in a foreign ſhoreg ;: 


Tou promis'd to fight no more, 
e hd e * 


Where now is Dd Wy 2 

4 (Maids cry with taunting ſneer) 

Say is he ſtill ſincerrt 
To his lov'd Flora! 

Parents upbraid my moan ; 

Each heart is turn'd to ſtone. 

Ah! Flora, thou'rt now alone 
« Fnendleſs in Mora! 


Come then, O come away, 

« Donnel, no longer ſtay :: 

Where can my rover ſtray 
From his dear Flora? 

Ah! ſure he neꝰ er cou'd be 

© Falſe to his vows aud me: 

40 Heaven !—is not yonder he 
« Bounding in Mora! 


Never, O wretched fair, 
_ ſSigh'd the ſad meſſenger. ). 
Never ſhall Donnel mair 
Meet his lov'd Flora. 


SE 
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Cold, cold beyond the main, 


« Donnel thy love lyes ſlain, 2: 209% $154) 26 
He ſent me to ſoath thy pain. 


« Weeping in Mora. 


Well fought our gallant. men, 
$ Headed by brave Burgoyne, 
Our heroes were thrice led on 
To Britiſh glory. 
But ah! though our foes did flee, - 
Sad was the loſs to. thee, 
(While ev'ry freſh victory 
« Drown'd us in ſorro r. 


Here take this truſty blade, 

(Donnel expiring ſaid) 

« Give it to yon dear maid 
«© Weeping in Mora. 

« Tell her O Allan, tell 

« Donnel thus bravely fell, 

„And that in his laſt farewell 
He thought on his Flora.“ 


Mute ſtood the trembling fair, 
õpeechleſs with wild deſpair, 

Then ſtriking her boſom bare 

Sigh'd out, poor Flora. 

iS: Nu 2 


* O Donnel! Oh welladay! D > 

*  Wasallthe fond heart could fay :; 

At length the ſound died away 224 
Feebly in Mora. 


ccxlv. 


A FAVOURITE AIX il ' 
FROM. LOYE IN A VILLAGE. He 
„ A 
'JENCE with cares, complaints and frowning, 
Welcome jollity and joy; 8 
Ex'ry grief in pleaſure drowning, He 
Mirth this happy night employ: T 
Let's to friendſhip do our duty, EY; 
Laugh and fing ſome good old ſtrain x Cl 
Drink a health te love and beauty, 
May they long in triumph reign. 
© Cot Hoo Whil 
| del. Jug 
BROOM OF COWDENKNOWsS. fl .. 
Ho blyth, uk* morn, was I to ſee 
My ſwain come der the hill! 
Hard 


He fkipt the burn, and flew to me; 
I met him wi' good will, 


— 


—— 
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cnorvs. 5:11 v4 vir 
O the broom, the-bonny; bonny broom, 
The broom o Cowdenknows ; 
I wifh I were wy! my dear ſwaing ++ * 
wr his pipe and ny cites! 1 


[ neither wanted ewe nor umb, 
While his flock near me lay 5 
He gather d in my ſheep at night, 
And chear'd me a* the day. 2 
Otte broom, Er. 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſac ſweet, 
The birds ſtood liſt' ning by; 

Ev'n the dull cattle ſtood and gaz'd 
Charm'd wi' his melody. 


0 the broom, fc. 


While thus we ſpent our time by turns 
Betwixt our flocks and play, 
| envy'd not the faireſt dame, 
Tho, ne'er ſo rich and gay. 
; O the broom, Ce. 


8. 


Hard fate ! that I ſhou'd baniſt's be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 


* N i 


[ Becauſe I lov'd the kindeſt "ys 
That ever yet was born: 


0 the broom, & 
028473 289 1 — | 
He did oblige me ev'ry = 5 
Cou'd I but faithfu* be ? 
He ſtaw my heart; cou'd I refuſe _ 
| Whate'er he aſk'd of me? on == 
0 the broom, Ts 


My doggie, and my little kit, 
That held my wee ſoup whey, 
My plaidy, broch, and crooked ſtick, 


May now lye uſeleſs by. 


Adieu, ye Cowdenknows, adieu, 
Fare wel a' pleaſures there; 
Ve gods, reſtore to me my ſwain, 
Is a' I crave, or care. 
| CHORUS, 
O the broom, the bonny, bonny broom, 
The broom o' Cowdenknows z 
I wiſh I were wi' my dear ſwain, 


Wi' his pipe and my ewes. 


1 
* 1 
— 
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O the broom, Q. 


Ms IS. + 4 da_ 


Yet 


Se. 


Se. 
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» 4 
Fiz O59 


cerẽ r . 
GALLOWSHIELS.. 
H the ſhepherd's mournful fate ! = 
A Whendoom'dtolove, and doom'dtolanguiſh, | | | 
To bear the fcornful fair one's hate, | | 
Nor dare diſcloſe his anguiſh ! 
Yet eager looks and dying gha, = 
My ſecret ſoul diſcover, | = 
While rapture trembling through mine eyes, 2 
Reveals how much I love her. 


The tender glance, the red'ning cheek, 
O'erſpread with riſing bluſness, 
A thouſand various ways they ſpeak, 
A thouſand various wiſhes. 
For oh! that form ſo heavenly fair, 
Thoſe languid eyes fo ſweetly ſmiling; 
That artleſs bluſh, and modeſt air, 
So fatally beguiling. 


Thy every look, and every grace, 
So charm whene'er I view thee, 
Till death o'ertake me in the chaee, 


Still my hopes purſue thee, 


— 99 
. 


Then when my tedious hours are paſt, 
Be this laſt bleſſing given; | 

Low at iy feet to breathe my laſt, 
And die in fight of heaven. 


\ 


i PD 


cx vn. 


- COME JOLLY BACCHUS. 
Tune, —CHARLES OF. SWEDEN. | 


OME, jolly Bacchus, god of wine, 


Crown this night with. pleaſure : 

Let none at cares of life repine, . W- 

To deſtroy our pleaſure. 12 
Fill up the mighty ſparkling bowl, | 
That ev'ry true and loyal ſoul let 
May drink and ſing without controul. That 

To ſupport our pleaſure. 2 Does. 

5 | 8 As 

Thus, mighty Bacchus, ſhalt thou be and? 
Guardian to our pleaſure, _ 


That under thy protection we 
May enjoy new pleaſure. 


And as the hours glide away; | & Iyer oi V7 


We'll in thy nkane iu due uehr egy? os nd 017 | 


And ſing thy praiſes thas e nr. 
Live and die withupteaſybero! yim D oft 

ena bin en s v A 

nn you ni $3 de, * d A 


. LESS 
a L0v Buy SEO 


NCE more Antes ibe we hel, dN 


A flame which time er nell 1 ob yall? 
But burns for thee, eee 
You greater bards your n hquld-Hit $i: : 251 1 
For ſay, what uh i UWH 
"Than to record i ſparkling] with d 5 | 
amn wot a a 


The ſun So garnet * a xd 

That paints neee, nat! uA 

Does not ſo much at v1 0 
As does my lovely Peggy. AT [ 92 

And when in Theta to. ref, 8 6 A #4 8 

He ſtreaks wir ü ae ; ein 

He's not ſo beautedtis ue erer * 
n lovely Bags Vans (nt font 

O o 


To hills aud deles-ary puſſion tell. 


% T OHEARPYL COMPANIQN.» 

Was ſhe array'd in ruſtic weed, 

With her the bleating flpoksJ'd feed, 

And pipe upon the oaten 110 «ud 1 

To pleaſe my 7 lovely Pert A 4 al 

With her a cottage would delight, 1 "a 

All's happy when ſhe's in my ght: 

- But when ſhe's gone, ſtis endleſy _ ren 181 

All's dark r Nan e Un 
be. 12292 N 4; ; 

When 2 le on the violes dn; * a) 

Or breathes upon'the-damaſk-rofe, ot >: aft 

They do not half the fcets, diſcloſe,. 


As does my lovely Peggy. | 
I ſole a kiſs the other day, ah 
And (truſt me) nought but truth I 1511 


Was nx fo fe ew. 0 i 
05 Re 

While bees from how's to lows do vn, rm 
And linnets warhle tho the gros, 
Or ſlately ſwans the. waters dove,.,.. .... -.. 
Bo long ſhall I love Peggar. 
And when death liſts his pointed dart 
To ſtrike the blow that rende my heart, 
My words ſhall be, when I departt, at 
Adieu! my lovely Peggy. r en 


YUKO ISOM ERIK, „ 


-  b>w{aiflierer b'yoris 2M * 

Doi b Cree u 9d 107 
* 95tko 2141+ nogo 5giq ba \ 

PI N KY. X- lg o 

Y Pinky Vos aan Who) a od tr 


While cirvlad ivviny 498; md yaqud o'il A | 


I hear my Nelly fwettly walk p14 e idl had ug 
And gaze o'erjhMitrgharaa! ty Uebe HA 
O let me ever fond behold  - , | 
Thoſe graces f r o 1ydgoS nl W 
Thoſe chearful falnlesſthat ſwett ly holdo Hd 0 
In willing chains myheart. i'sd ton ob Nd? 
Ta yovot gar apab oA 
O come my love! and bring dheEw, * "ta & oh! 
That gebtleltifti'6f wind = Nun: } 275 3 
That gracefulfiely fu A N , 
By nature's hand dengn' d: % on eg 
That beauty, like the bluſhing Fry 
Firſt lighted-up this fame; n aud 250% au,. 
Which, like the qun Dr ver plows 21006: D 
Within my bres dhe Ente i e vieh al) 
13321 em nol of 
Ye light coqtets'2yealrpthinget h f 27.4 
How vain ĩs aH yu arg 4. „ut ant 
How ſeldom it . 10er ff 1% Isa dro v3. 
How rarely keeps 4 MAH ! Ol you «uhh . 
11 | 


2 N 
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O! gather from my Nelly's charms, . 
That ſweet, that grareſabeaſe; 


'That bluſhing rei that Tarn, , 
That native art to 2. 8 Z 
b. Aw m a awd rant "= 


Come then, my lovet — 2052 
And feed me with thy charms ß 

Come, fair inſpirer of my-ſong, - 3. g bad 
O fill my longing armes 

A flame like mine can never die, 
While charms, T6 brigiit ag thine, ,. 

80 heavenly fair, both pleaſe the eye, 

And fill the foul divine! 


5 * - dy o 


COON 
CX X. 
SONS OF CARE. yo 


the gayly circling glaſs 
We ean ſee how minutes paſs ; 


By the hollow caſk are told, 
How the waning night grows old. 
How the waning night grows old. 


* # 
Ga 
W 
. 
* 
: . 


Soon, too ſoon, the buſy day, 
Drives us from our fparts away; 


8 bo Tr 4 
8 * 5 


25 "aa '% a "by 
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What have we with du ta da d , wh con T 
Sons of carea t Hαππν made for your: r 211 #7 

Sons of care, twas madei o ee 
oft ü pg in D god 3&7” 

Come, then, fill. therchewufobplaſyy 17 

Truth is only fomid in wine? 


Tales of love are all a fare, 1 
But true friendhip'isdiv iner 2 1 * 
But true we tht in ce. , Thy. 
ad m 469) 3943 6 H a, 2 1 0: 
| Se —ů— Mi 
. s 1 adv be A 
MY HEART" MY” AI.” a woe 
N 14 ik 4 


IS nae very Tos 1 
That I lian lad o“ m" rw LY 
But now he's awa* t6 avither, * a6 B 
And left me a“. my lane. in aun | 
The laſs he'sievurting has ale, bt : one. 
And I hae naue at aß 
And it's nought but the _ 1 the wen 


| That? s ta hg een 


- it 


But I'm blithe that my heart's m ain, 
An! I'l hee: it a” my life, 


wrt 81 


4 | : 
* ey 7 = , 
W.. g * þ 


* * De mr ee 

Until that IIe Nau; ff but 1 

Who has ſcaſewulmibengood wiſe! s': fe 

For though 1 fojitomyſelt, be 35: bes * 
That ſhou'd næ ſay tz tis trne i 

The lad that gotvimelfgraguafe,ior e on. 
He'll ne'er hag I we M 


P* 


E gang ay fou clean apd,fou 990 < 2024. 31 
As a“ the neighbours can tel... nw an 
= Tho? I've ſeldom a gun on MP; W en 
1 But ſic as. I gig NIR. v5 349% do 
| And when I am ener tt. :COY 6 
I think myſell e hg „ 4am = 


As Sufic,, we he penis 2x6 H= 261% 
That's ta'en mx lad amy bo 1 2 g 2 05! 


] 
_ 
4 

| 


But I wiſh they were-buckl'drtogether;:/ J 
And may they lire happy for life; _ wt 
Tho? Willy does ſligtu. we, Jand's left me, 

The chield he gcſerves a,gopy wife: 
But, O! I'm blithe that I've miſe'd him, 
As blithe: ar h ERH“! 244 1] 
For ane that's ſag keen Nhe ler U 21 1 
Will ne'er agree wi Wins) ne rom oh 
een 


But, as the truth! is, Win hearty 
I hate to be ſcriipit and ſcant; ; 


Ann 


The wee thing Þha'e PlWmalinifret / Bad ui 
And nae ane aue ne 25:1 gr W - 
For I'ma good guide @/ahemaind; Seod- 58 
- | ken when tachad and to len l 1 10 T 
92 WM For whinging and nging for fler „ „ +; 7 
10 Will ne'er agree wen e LT 


31, Contentment is better tau Fefe: 
oy 2 An' he wha has lnbt üs enough; 3,504 CLIN 
1 4 The maſter is TAG fo Happ 8s Gun 

4 As Robin that drives che püsugdl. 42:6 203011" 


hut if a young Od cad up, e! gde Io 4 


ol To make me his partner ler Uff, Ant! . 
„abe chield has the ſenſt tö be rh. dg by 
H He'll fa on his feet Kira wiſe.” g | at, on 


2 : ; ult220 * 14 i FOR 2 4 nn F , "© 


Prot gut en l' 4 ty gem be Þ 


THE TORNINSP IE: 20 


« 1665 2! 114 5 1 
Hast Highland "Ra (1 

Pe auld ab Pothwell prig-manj A e os 
An many alteration feen ivr 53197 1590 Hl. 


Amang te Levhed Mu. mer. 


1 "op ( 
156 Len . W to 
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” a6 T6CHEARFUL' COMPANION: 
| Firſt when he#o'the'Lawkinils came ;, 7 
| Nainſell was .dviving'cows; man: ht 
There was nae lav about N 11 
About the precks'6r we . 


136! 1 252 t Wo 

Nainſell did wear the philabeg; 
The plaid prick't on her Ae: ; 

The gude claymare hung pe her pelt, 


The piſtol hart d wi pft. 


"But for whereas theſe curſed preeks, bo | 
Wherewith her nerſe be lockit, 


O hon! that e'er ſhe ſaw the TA i 5 
For a' her | houghs be prokit. 11 745 20 


"Every t'ing in the ESTES La A 


Pe turn'd te alteration; RY” 
The ſodger dwall at our door ſheek, 
And tat's the great vexation. mw 
' 
"Scotland be turn d a Ninglatd now, HT I'll fe 
An' laws pring on te cadger: 4... T' 
Nainſell wad durk him for her degth, , 1 1 "op 


But oh ſhe fears te ſoger. 


Anither law came after that, 
Me never ſaw the like, man; 


£47 
31 


But Lil ava? to the Highland hills, . 
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They mak a lang road on the crund, | 
A een 


An' wow ſhe pe a ponny road, 
Like Louden corn rige, man; 
Where twa carts may gang on her, 


. 
An' no i 8 man. — 
- \ 1 ” * 1 1 * 7 
* - 9 1 
_ 
* 4 


They ſbarge a penny for ilka horſe, 
In troth ſhe'll no be ſheaper, 

For nought but ga'en upo' the crund, 
And they gre me a paper. 


They tak? te horſe t'en py te head, 

And t'ere they mak” him ſtand, man; 
| tell'd them that I ſeen te day. 

He had nae fic command, man. 


Nac doubts Nainſell maun tra* her purſe, 
And pay them what hims like, man; 
Il ſee a ſhugement on his toor, 
Tat filthy Turnimſpike, man. 


Where te'il a ane dare turn her, 
Aud no come near her Turnimſpike, | 


Catels it pe to pura her. 


Pp 


—_ he CHEAWPUL cormanaoR 


Coſtly claiths he had but few; 


Love's the peall the ſhepherd's pre, 


Love delights the ſhepherd's eyes. +1103 off 5 


* 


H: 50 48G: pant 2" Aan carl Ge 
A; md 1 nud 59 bas | 
JOHNNY-AND, MARY... 1 
SUNG BY Mi$s eurxir. = Ty gu 
wi 5 * * ( 
OWN the burn ans! thro? er mead; © WI 
His golden locks way'd oer his bos, 
"Johnny lilting tun'd his reed, 


And Mary wip'd her bonny mou'. 
Dear ſhe lo ed the well known ſong, 
While ber Johnny, blithe and bonny, 
Sung her praiſe the whole day long. 
| Down the burn and thro” the — 
His golden locks Nd o'er his bror, 


And 1 ipd her: bonay! wou. ' 


0, : 78 


Of rings and jewels nae great ſtore, 
Her face was fair, her love was true, 


And Johnny wiſely wiſh'd nae mair: 


O'er the mountain, near the fountain,” * 


us 


"= 2 
1 


Down the burn; G 


L 
1 
1 
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Cold and titles give; nat health, 
And Johnny cou'd, age theſe, impart 'W | 
Youthfu' Mary's greateſt wealth nA ig 
Was ftill her faithfu? Johnny ene, 35 
Sweet the joys the lovers ſindd, wy hon hy 
Great the. treaſure, ſwect the e 
Where the heart is always kind. | 
« 21191 946 ent Down N wer 
eee 


QCCEREIV n e 


CUPID TRIUMPHANT.. _, 
A, FAYOYRITE. SONG. 1 


716 #1 i I 


. | 


ow. the time for mirth and glee, 
Sing and love, and laugh with me; 
Cupid is my theme of ſtory, 
'Tis his godſhip's praiſe and glory, 
How all yield into his lam. 
| wp ha, ha, = ha, . 


O'er 42 eee = : 

Cupid takes his ſhare of play : 2 

He makes heroes quit their glory, 

He's the god moſt fam'd in ſtory; 

Bending then into his law. _. * 

| Ha, ha, ha, ka * 8 
Pp 2 
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Siy the urchin dealb bb drs bo) 


Without pity piereing bearte ? WY And 
Cupid triumphs ober paſſions,” © ' We 
Not regarding modes or hy RUST: Still 
Firwly 6: fd i is 11 175 bl. 
. ” ha ba, ka hs 0 
b. 1794 342 21:07; W 
You 1 1 doubt thee things are true; The 
But they're facts 'twixt-irie and you: | Tho 
Then ye men and maids be. wary This 
f | 3 How you meet before you marry, May 
1 Cupid's s will is s ſolely law. e Caſt 
Ha, ha, ha; ha, * 
8 — — 8 E / [ 
cc VL. 


THE WANDERING SAILOR. A 


T* ha TER failor plows the main, | 
A competence in life to gain, 0 
Vndaunted braves the ftormy ſeas, = 
To find at length content and eaſe. 
gh, hopes, when toil and danger « o'er, 4 3h 
To anchor on his native ſhore. 41. hes 
In hopes, G. 


N. 
Hot) 
* 


- - 0 . . 
3 + » 0 A. 


The Hr COMPANION 50 
When winds blow hird, and /muubtairis 1 
And thunder ſhakes from pole to pole 
When dreadful- waves ſurrounding am. | A 
Still flatt'ring nne pd 9424/5 a 
| * hoPpes,: b we. 


65 22 3 


" — 4 
i; 


When An boul the jerk new. 14 55 = 


The early ſcenes of youth renew, HOI u 
Tho? each his favourite fair will boaſt. | 
This is their univerſal 'toaſt © : 
May we, when toil. and'danger's err; 
Caſt anchor on our native ſhore. 


—ů— 


ccxxvl. 5 
ANNA's URN ws 4 


E in an angel'e fre. 
An angel's virtues lay; 7% 190 fn i {2 
Too ſoon did heav'n affert its claim, y c 
And call d it's own. away. e wile! * 
My Anna's worth, my enen charms, A . 
Can never more return: R 
What then ſhall fill theſe widow'd nd, J 71 5 " 
Ah me! my Anna's urn. "\ 


0 * * 4 « — 
9 r 1 117. 1 - ._ F 2 0 


IG Se. 3 
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Can I forget that bliſs refind, . 
Which bleſt with her I. knew ? "Y 


Our hearts, in-facred bonds wid TY 1 e 


That rural min which once were a d. 
In feſtive dance to turn, 


So pleased when Anna they de... 


Now ye Oe hey urn. 


The foul ren from * a. 
Sbe claſp'd me to her breaſt, 
To part with thee is all my pain, 
She cried, then ſunk to reſt. 
While mem' ry ſhall her ſeat retain, 
From beauteons Anna torn, 
My heart ſhall breath its ceaſeleſs ftrain- 
Of ſorrow o'er her urn. 


PR 


There with the earlieſt dawn, a dorte 
Laments her murder'd mate; © f, A 
There Philomela,. loſt to love. 1051 0g t 
Tells the pale moon her fate. atk 
With yew and ivy round me ſpread, 


My Anna there I'll mourn ; 
For all my ſoul, now ſhe is dead, 


Concenters in her unn. „ n 


1 
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i,  -COXXVIL © te ab | 3 
"OY wHEN SUMMER COMES, . 6 


YN} MEN denier comes the forains on Tweed, 
v5 Sing their ſucceſsful loves ; 
Around the ewes and lambkins feed, 
And muhe fills the groves : © 
But my lov'd-ſong is then the broom, 
So fair on Coudenknows. 
For ſure, ſo ſoft, fo ſweet a bloom, 
Elſewhere there never grows. 
O the broom, the bonay bonny breom, 
The broom on Coudenknows, 
For, ſure, ſo ſoft, fo ſweet a bloom, 65 
Elſewhere there never grows. 


There Colin tun d his oaten reed, 

And won my yielding heart; 5 "i 
| No ſhepherd &'er that dwelt on Tweed 1 

Could play with half ſuch art. DIES 
He ſang of Tay, of Forth, and Clyde, Lit = 

The hills and. dales all round, OM 1 
Of Leader's haughs, and Leader's fide, wh 
NR O how I bleſs'd the found! 
& O the broom, Oe. 
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Not 'Tevio:'s "OA ſo green and gay, 
May with this broom; compare; 

Not Varrow's banks in flow' ry May,,.. 
Nor buſh aboon Traquair : 


More pleaſing far are Coudenknows,” | ö 


My peaceful happy home, [ 
Where I was, wont-to milk my ewes 


At eve among the broom. '. 
O the broom, c. 
© 22A <Q. 
CCXXVIII. 15 
PUSH ABOUT THE JORUM. 
SUNG BY-MI9$. CATLEY. 


To lich words get, 8 
| Break out at gameorum; | 
The flame to cool, | 2 
My golden rule, $. 0 
Is puſh about the jorum. 108 


* 


With fiſt on jug, 
Coifs who can lug? 

Or ſhew me that glibe ſpeaker, | 
Who her red rag 


In gibe can wag, 1 316 +15 TER 
With her mouth fult 5f Kquor. 2 


aan 
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COXLIL. 
QUEEN MARV“, LAMENTATION. 


SUNG BY SIG. TENDUCCI. 


a ns 4 24 % 4&4 


Sigh and lament me in vain, 
Theſe walls can but echo my moan ; 1 
Alas! it increaſes my pain, | i 
When I think of the days that are gone. ” 
Through the gate of my priſon I ſee, i 
The türde as they wantou fo air, 7 | | | 
My heart how it pants to be free, 
My looks they are wild with defpaiy. 


Above the oppreſs'd by my fate, 
I burn with contempt for my foes, 
Though Fortune has alter'd my ſtate, = 
She ne'er can ſubdue me to thoſe. 1 a | 9 
Falſe woman, in ages to come . . ' J 
Thy malice deteſted ſhall be ; 
And when we are cold in the tomb, 
Some heart ſtill will ſorrow for me. wy 


Ye roofs where cold dawps and diſmay, 
With Glence and ſolitude dwell ; 


* 


— 
C 


- TOW I muſt figh, 
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How comfortlefs paſſes the day, 
How fad tolls the evening bell. 


The owls from the battlements cry, 
Hollow winds ſeem to murmur around, 

O Mary, prepare thee to die, | 
My blood it runs cold at the ſound, 


ccxxx. 


. + THE MAID's COMPLAINT. 


Tune —No DOMINIES FOR MR. 


q And woful cry, 


a 4 
ww. 


For my love ſlighted me, - laſſie ; 
He's prov'd untrue, 


And brake his-vow, 


That he would marry me, laſlic. 


Where can I.go, 
To hide my woe? 


To whom can I complain, laſſie; 


My lover run, 
My friends me ſhun, 
Aud treat me with diſdain, laſſie 


m___ A - = 


How fooliſh ſhe; . 
Whom, dup'd like me, 


Falſe, flattering men betray, laſſie z - 


Their end once gain'd, 
She's ſoon diſdain'd, 
And left to pine away, laſſie. 


Too fond his love,- . 

To conſtant prove, 

In it too happy I, laſſie; 
Well might I know, 
Nought here below 

So pleaſing was for ay, laſſie. 


In pleaſing dreams 

By murmuring ſtreams, 

] paſs'd away the day, laſſie; 
And when the light 

Gare place to night, 


I'd with my charmer ſtray, laſſie. 


But now all fled, 
My joys are dead; 
Oft for my crime 1 ſigh, laſſie; 


When on't I think, 


My ſpirits fink, 
I fit me down and cry, laſſie. 
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But my ſweet babe, MAGA» 
For whoſe dear ſake 747% 1 
I ſuffer all thig ill, laſſie 3004 . 
Shall on me ſmile, M aire ron, 2196 
And time beguile, IQ UP erg 
And be ſome comfort ſtill, laſſie. 


 CCXXNRL. 
AN OLD MAID's ADVICE. 8 


Tune — Huuouks OF GLEN. | Wh. 


E young maids ſo ſprightly, | Ant 
And widows fo fightly, | 
Who with to be marry'd, my counſel mend 
Come hear ar; old maiden,. To 

| Deſerted, forſaken, _ 

| Adviſe you to litten to humours of 8 
When I was a young one, I flounced, 1 bounced, Wh 
Diſcained the offers of ſeveral young men; 


I thought it ſo airy, my head high to carry; ' 
And never to marry for bumours of glen. | Of! 

But now in my turn, . 99 Care 

Grown old and in firm, | Anc 


Fm held in great ſcorn by jolly young men» dhe; 


& And there gn ORR b 174 
457 They jeeringly taunt me, | 
Who never would hearken to did of glen; 
Her grey hair all borrow'd, 
Her cheeks thin and awd. 


Her wan lips diſcolour'd invite not young men, 
Her breaſt flat and wither'd, | 


Love's flame there long ſmother'd, | 
Retains no more moiſture for humours of glen. 


Then mark well, dear laſſes, 
When you look in your glaſſes, 
And ſee in your faces the humours of glen; 2 


That then is the ſeaſon, 
And high time in reaſon, 
To jump at the offers of worthy young men. 
Be neither too haughty, | 3 
By no means be naughty, a 


ed, When courted and teized by wanton young men, 


If haughty, they leave you, 
. If naughty; they reave you 
Of honoar, and ſpoil all your humours of glen, 


Careſs with diſcretion, 
And ſome reſervation , 


Shew no inclination to rakiſh young men; 
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aa 
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Nor ald rich contractors, 11 


Witch parents for daughters, 
They Il ne'er prove good actors at humours of glen. 


The youth, whoſe pure paſſion 
Is not rais'd by faſhion, | 


For ſuch will give pleafure, 
And be nobler treaſure, 


Than they, who for money wed, ever attaitte . 


-.CCXXXIL 
THE LIFE WE LOVE. 


A LEE. 


6 let us join in cheerful ſong, | 


To celebrate the life we love; 
And while we take our drink along, 
How can we better it improve ? 
+ _ Since mirth and erinking 
Keep from thinking 
On the toils we muſt endure ; 
How can we better 
Mend the matter, 


* drown the ile we cannot cure. 0 F | 
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To court for @ fortune, your favour ſnould ging 


. 


80 


TJ 
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Ccx xX. 
© SCANT OF LOVE, WANT OF LOVE, * 


BY A LADY. 


HE auld man he courted me, 
Scant of love, want of love; 
The auld man he courted me, 
Thoughtleſs as I am; | i 
And I for the ſake of pelf, | 
Yielded to give myſelf _ -. 
To the cauld arms of 
The filly auld man. 


The auld man did marry me, 
Scant of love, want of love, 
The auld man did marry me, 


Wanton as I am ; | '- 4.590 FF | 


The auld man did marry me, «1317 r 
And home did carry me: At Fan toy 


Never, never while you live | 


Wed an auld man. 


The auld man and I went to hed, 
Scant of love, want of love; 
The auld man and I went to bed, 
| Handſome as T am: 


* 
* 4 * 1 
* . - 
* 
— 
* 
, * 
— 
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Were I lay all the night, 


$r# The CHEARPUL COMPANION, 
The auld man and I went to bed, 
But he neither did nor ſaid,, 


What brides expects when laid, EP 
By a obs Ur | 4 t 


The auld 1 ORs 8 
Scant of love, want of love; 


The auld man ſoon fell aſleep, 
Left me as lam; 
"The auld man ſoon fell — 
3 Think you that I would weep? 441 85 
E.. No—but I ſtraight did creep FLY 
EF Toa young man; 


No-ſcant, no want of love; 
Where I lay all the night, 

Who ſo happy then? 
Where I lay all the night, - 

In raptures and delight ; 
So ſhould all young wives treat 
_.Fumbling auld men. 


END OF THE SONGS, © 


CATCHES. = | 


ON SOPHOCLES, BY SIMONIDES. 


FOR THREE VOICES, 


IND gentle ever-green to form a ſhade © 
Y Around the tomb where Sophocles is laid. 
Sweet ivy wind thy boughs and intertwine 
With bluſhing roſes and the cluſtering vine: 
Thus will thy laſting leaves with beauties hung, 
Prove grateful emblems of the lays he ſung. 


GABRIEL JOHN. 


FOR THREE VOICES. 


NDER this ſtone, lyes Gabriel John, 
In the year of our Lord one thouſand and one, 
Cover his head with turf or ſtone, 
'Tisall one, 'tis all one, with turf or ſtone, 'tisallone; 
Pray for the ſoul of gentle John, 
If you pleaſe you may; or let it alone, tis all dne. 
Rr 


— Bas mmn·ͤ 
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QUOTH JACK ON A TIME. 


| CET. Jack on a time to Tom I declare 


* it, 

I've a mind we ſhould fuddle our noſes with claret; 
Says Tom, it will do you more harm than you think, 
Fie-on you, ſays Jack, who can live without drink? 


I'll ne'er baulk my wine, here's to thy diſpoſe. 
. Tom pretends not to-drink, pray look at his noſe. 


a COME FRIENDS AND COMPANIONS. 


FOR THREE VOICES. 


OME friends and companions, let's mane: 
full glaſs, 


bs each-diink's ht ts his Gavonditertiln, 


And each drink a health, 

And each drink a health, 
And each drink a health to his favourite laſs, 
And each drink a health to his favourite laſs. 


With wine and with love let the evening be crowm d, 


Let no envy or diſcord among us be found, 


With hearts free from trouble we chearfully ſing, 


Huzza for our country! huzza for our king! 


_ Huzza for our country! huzza for our, king! 


. 
. 


*2 
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A BOAT UNTO THE FERRY. 


rox THREE VOICES. 


- Boat, a boat unto the ferry, 
For we came here for to be merry, 
To laugh and quaff and drink old cherry. 


NOW WE ARE MET. 


FOR THREE VOICES. 


OW, now we are met, 
And humours agree, 
Call, call for wine, 
And loſe no time, 


But let's merry be ; 


Fill, fill it about, 
To me let it come, 
Fill the glaſs to the top, 
I'll drink every drop, 
Supernaculum. 


A health to the king, 
Round, round let it- paſs, 

Fill it up, and'then, 
Drink it off like men, 

Never- baulk your glaſs. 
Rr 2 


_ — — 11 


* N _ 
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FOLLOW M E. 


FOR THREE VOICES. 


OLLOW, follow, follow, follow, 
Follow, follow, follow, follow me. 
Whither ſhall. I follow, whither ſhall I follow, 
Follow, follow, follow thee ? 2 
To the green-· wood, to the green · wood, 
To the green wood, green- wood tree. 


W 

CHRIST-CHURCH BELLS I. 
rox THREE VOICES. 

An 


ARK! the bonny Chriſt-citurch bells, 
One, two, three, four, five, fix, 

They ſound ſo wondrous great, ſo wond'rous ſweet, 
Aud they trowl fo merrily merrily. 


Hark ! the firſt. and ſecond bell, 

That ev'ry day, at four and ten, 
Cries, come, come, come, come, come to pray' n, i Raj 
And the Verger trips before the Dean. 7 


Tingle, tingle, ting, goes the {mall bell at nine, © 
To call the bearers home; 
But the ne'er a man will leave his can,, 

Till he hear the mighty tom. 
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GIVE THE TOAST. 


FOR THREE-VOICES. 


IVE the toaſt my good. fellow, be jovial and 
gay, 1 
And let the briſk: moments paſs jocund away: 
Here's the Ring—take your bumpers, my brave 
Britiſh ſouls, | | 
Who guards your fair freedom ſhould crown your 
full bowls, 
Let him live—long and happy—ſee Lewis brought 
F ER 
And taſte all the comforts, no cafes, of. a crown. 


INTRODUCTION OF THE BOW. 


FOR FOUR VOICES. 


EE my boys, the fuming bowl, 

Let jolly bumpers take their. round, 
Rapture ſeize on every ſoul, . 2 
Tili loud each chearful voice reſound, 
Power. and wealth, beauty, health, 

Wit and mirth in wine are crown'd; 
Joy abound, pleaſure ſound, 
Only when. the glaſs go round. 


2 24 


<JX 
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HOW GREAT 18:THE PLEASURE. 


FR THREE VOICES 


Howereatisthepleaſure, how ſweet thedelight? 
When ſoft love and mulic together unite. 
How great is the pleaſure, how ſweet's the delight? 
When love, ſoft love and muſic unite. 
Sweet, ſweet, how ſweet the delight? 
When harmony, ſoft harmony and love do unite.. 


JF ; SINCE MY PHILLIS, C.. 
E | FQR THREE VOICES... | 
" INCE my Phillishasfallen hasfallento my ſhare, 
L Ina bumper Pl] drink, I'II drink,  PlLgrink 
to the fair, | 
And the man here who envies me moſt, 
Let him bid me ſay more, ſay more, ſay more to 
the toaſt, ä 
For a larger I'll ſoon, ſoon change my cup: 
To the brim full, to the brim full, ll the conſtable, 
To the brim fill the conſtable, 
Jo the brim fill the conſtable up. 
5 JY62 


HE END. 


hare, 


rink 


re to 


able, 


OG ans 

'S walking forth to view the plain 

Ah Chloris ! could I now but fit 

Ah! think not to deceive me | 
As on the banks of Tweed I lay reclin'd 
A dawn of hope my ſoul revives | 
At ſetting day and rifing morn 
As bringing home the other day 
As Jamie Gay gang'd blyth his way 
As o'er the mountain's graſſy fide 
Ah mel how heavy and how flow 
All in the downs the fleet was moor'd | 
Aſk if yon damaſk roſe- be ſweet 


Adieu ye groves, adieu ye plains 
Alas ! when charming Celia's gone 


Page. 
4 
14 
14 . 
16, 
78 


105 
114 
121 


Away to the field ſee the morning looks grey 122 ; 


137 
155 


Ah Chloe! thou treaſure, thou joy of my breaſt 158 | 
At the cloſe of the day when the hamlet i is ſtill 160 - 


As Sy lvia in a foreſt lay 


190 
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Amidſt 8 rofy bask of flowers, '/* Pb 


* 


A parſon who had the remarkable foible 214 
As through the fields T chanc'd to ſtray 222 
As Jockey was trudging the meadows ſo gay 225 
A. while but attend and a tale I'll relate 232 
As down on Banna's banks I ſtray'd 242 
A taylor there was and he liv'd in a garret 256 
As blyth as the linnet ſings in the green wood 259 
A. pox of your pother about this or that 261 


As on Tay's banks I wander'd 262 

Ah! ſure a pair was never ſeen 280 

Ah the ſhepherd's mournful fate 289 
B. 


Beneath a green Thade, a lovely young ſwain 31 
By a murmuring ftream a fair ſhepherdeſs lay 44 


Believe my ſighs, my tears, my dear 64 
Blyth young Beſs to Jean did ſay 98 
Behold this fair goblet n 106 
Beneath a eypreſs grove . 136 
Betty early gone a maying x 150 
Blytheſt lads, and laſſes gay 169 
By Pinky houſe oft let me walk 291 


By the gayly circling glaſs 292 


D 


E. 


TN DB XxX; 


| * 
Come, come live with ime and be my lore 3 
Ceaſe, rade Boreas bluſtering railer 33 
Come thou roſy dimpled boy 30 
Cupid God of love and joy * 50 | 
Cupid God of ſoft perfuaſion 98 
Come, Amanda, charming creature 110 
Come gi's a ſang the lady ery'd A 
Contented all day ! will fit by your ſide 154 
Come all ye ſhepkerds of the plain 159 
Come ye lads who wiſh to ſhine 1468 
Come now all ye ſocial powers 217 
Come tell me dear Phillis, 263 
Come jolly Bacchus, god of wine 288 
Come let us join in chearful ſong 310 

| D. | | 

Deil tak?. the wars that hurried Billy from me 67 
Deſpairing beſide a clear ſtream 230 
Down the burn and through the mead 298 
Ev'ry mortal ſome favourite pleaſure-purſues' 62 
Eucompaſe'd ia an angel's form 30. 


: Fame let thy trumpet-found oo 11 
- From Papho's iſle, fo fam'd-of ua, I'rome: 42 
Farewell thou falſe Philander 4440 


From Roſlin caltle's echoing walls 177 
Farewell ye green fields and ſweet groves - 234 
- Forth from my dark and diſmal cell 292 


| r is 38 
Sede. angels now protect me 10 
- Gallant ſailor oft'ꝰ you told me | 4209 


Z Gentle youth, ah! tell me why : * 
Biz ye meet a bonny laſſie 167 


94 
— 4 - He comes! he comes l the hero he comes 1 
I ' © Here's to the maiden of baſhful-fifteen 34 
Had I a heart for falſchood frame Ut 
Ho happy a ſtate does the miller poſſeſs 
How bleſt has my time been! — - 
Hither haſte ye nymphs and ſwains 90 
Huſh, ye birds! your am'rous tales 97 


How ftands the glaſs around 117 


4 


How ſweet in the woodlands 143 


F. | Page 


* For various purpoſe ſerves the fan l 


Gin I had a wee houſe, and a canty wee fre 204 


e — bd 


— 


Haſte, haſte, Ameka, gentle fair f 


e 
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IND E X. 
How imperfect is exprefſion- | 
How cruel and hard is my caſe- 


Hollo ! keep it up boys 
How happy is the rural clown 


Hence wich care complaints and frowning 
How blyth ilk morn was to fee 
Herſell pe highland ſhentleman 


: I. 
In April when primroſes paint he ſweet plain 5 | 
If o'er the cruel tyrant love | 8 
If a kiſs you would gain 18 
In the garb of ald Gaul 2 


I winna A 61 


In a ſmall pleaſant village by nature complete 74 * 


In infancy our hopes and fears _ 

I've ſcen the ſmiling of fortune beguiling 1 vs 
I at on a bank by the ſide of a river 128 g 

In winter when the rain rain'd cauld 130 


In a plain pleaſant cottage conveniently 1 neat . 1 72 | 
If love's a ſweet paſſion, how can it torment 175 


I met in our village a ſwain t'other day 137 
In a ſycamore ſhade, as I fat t 'other day 275 
I figh and lament me in vain ERS | 
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58 Levi „ i Fort! ht 0 

Lovely nymph aſſuage my anguiſh. _— 0 

Let rakes and libertines, reſign d. 85 C 

Let gay ones, and great 106. C 

Let maſonry, fram pole to dale 1863 G 

Leander on the bay 10 92 7 
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My laddie is gane far awa' o'er: the plain: 0 

My fond ſhepherds of late were ſo bleſt. 7 

| My banks are all furniſh'd with bees 
My temples with cluſters of grapes- 
My lodging is on the cold ground Pi 
My Sandy is the ſweeteſt ſwain. 

| : * | Re 
No more my ſongs ſhall be ye ſwains 24 
Near a thick grove whoſe deep embow'ring ' 45 
Now pleaſure unbounded reſvunds 2215 
Now the happy knot is ty'd 224 
No more D'll dread love's fatal dart 269 
Nos ths time for mirth and. gloe 299 


Now I muſt ſigh 
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Oh! had I been by fate decre rd 
On thy banks gentle aß 
Oh ! how ſhall I in. language weak: | | 
O Belly Bell and Mary Gray  .. | 
O bonny laſs will you lye in a — 
O the days when. I was young... 

O! ſee that form that faintly 2 
O youth adorn'd with ev'sy art 

One kind kiſy before. we. part 
On Tay's fair banks you've often ad 


O ſaw ye my father, or ſum ye my father * 


Once more I' tune the vocal ſnell 
RR 
Fhœbus, meaner themes diſdaining 


| R. . 
Recall & from.the brink of deſpair- 


Some how my. ſpindle I miſlaid. . 
Shepherds, I have loſt my love 
Say, little fooliſh flattering thing: 
Sweet Annie ſlowly, left the ſhore 
Still in hopes to-get the better 
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Since Colin : ppear'd on theſe plans 2 , 
Shepherd, ſeek not wealth nor power 126 7 
Sweet doth blaſt the roſy morning 136 , 
See the conquering hero eomees 1748 1 
Since there's ſo ſmall difference © 2212 1 
Says Plato, why ſhould man be van 272 1 
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| . 60 1 
_ *Pwas on the morn of ſweet May day 6 T 
The honeſt heart whoſe thoughts are clear 16 T 
The wanton god who pierces hearts 18 x 
F - The lf of Patie's mil! 20 L 
Ihe whiſtling ploughman 29 T. 
The ſun his gladeſome beams withdrawn 30 Tl 
The ſun from the eaſt tips the mountains 36 T 
The echoing horn calls the ſportſman abroad 44 Ti 
Though prudence may preſs me 52 Tt 
- Thurſday on the morn the nineteenth of May 55 Tt 
The ſmiling morn the blooming ſpring 60 Th 
The pride of all nature was ſweet Willie 0 76 ＋ 
| The bird that hears her neſtlings oy eee Th 
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Twas when the ſeas were roaring” 82 
The lark's ſhrill notes awake the morn. 86 
*T'was in that ſeaſon of the year 1, 506 
The filver moon's cnamour'd beams l 


To Handels pleafting notes as Chloe . 
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'Twas in that gay time of the car 
The tither morn when I forlorn 
'Twas ſummer and ſoftly the breezes 
The lawlands lads think they are fine 
The duiky night rides down the ſky 
To heal the ſmart-a bee had made 
To court me young Colin came many a mile 
Though by Colin I now am forſaken 


The winter of froſt and of ſnow 
The virgin when ſ6ften'd by May 
Twas at the gate of Calais Hogarth tells 
To eaſe his heart and own his flame 

Thou riſing ſun whoſe gladſome ray 

The hounds are all out 

The foob that is wealthy is {are of aþvide 
The ſun was now withdrawn 

The laſt time I came o er the muir 

This world is a ſtage 

Tis nae very lang ſince ſyne 

The wand'ring ſailor plows the main 

The auld man he courted me 
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What beanties does Floxa diſcloſe 
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With tuneful pipe and merry glee, 


When lovely woman ftoops to folly + 


a 24 


When innocent pleaſures our paſtime did crown 27 
30 


When Britain firſt at heaven's command 


When Phcebus the taps of the hills ann 48 


Were I a ſhepherd's maid to keep 
When daifies ꝓy'd and wiolets blue 57 
When Flora o'er the garden ftray'd 58 
With horns and with hounds 75 67 
Water parted from the ſea, „ 
When the trees are all bare 103 
When the ſheep are in- the fauld 112 
Why knits my fair her angry broß, 1141 
Whene'er I meet my Cclia's eyes 158 
When firſt the youth his fears forfook 163 
What numbers ſhall the muſe repeat 173 
When firſt the eaſt begins to dawn 181 
When the trees all their beautiful verdure 183 
Why hangs that cloud · upon thy brow 192 
Weep nut ye ſtreams of gentle Tay 203 
When trees did bud and fields were green 209 | 
When firſt I came to be a man 238 
Where new mown hay on winding Tay 266 


When through yen geld I take my way ' '-, . 
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Will you go to the ew boughts nn. bl "25 


Ve monſieurs of France 


Ve ſylvan pow'rs that rule the plain 


Wind gentle ever-green 


| | 5 Pag 
When merry heaits were gay YR 1 >a8* 
When ſummer comes the ſwains on Tweed. 303 
When bickerings hre 308 

* R 


- * 
- 3 a# - wo 


22 | | . a N | 2 
Young I am aid ſore afraid 
Ye ſportſmen draw ner 


4 
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ve chearful virgins have ye ſeen 
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Young Colia once courted Myrtilla the prude 
Ye warblers while Strephon, I mourn 

Ye fam'd witty nine | | 

Ye loves and ye races ſo ſweet EIT 
Ye gent!e winds that foftly blow 

Ye young maids fo ſprightly 


Under this lene, lyes Gubriet John, 
Quiih Jack on a time 
Come friends and companions 
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A boat, a boat unto the ferry + 
Now, now we are met 

- Follow, follow, follow, follow, 
Hark! the bonny Chriſt-church bells 
Give the toaſt my good fellow 
See my boys, the — 

+ How great is the pleaſure 

4 Since my Phillis has fallen 
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